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RURTURE. 

Salt  Lake  City,  August  5th,  1896. 
To  Whom  it  may  Concern: 

This  is  to  certify,  that  I,  Joseph  Warburton, 
being  a  sufferer  for  more  than  30  years  with 
hernia,  after  using  several  different  kinds  of 
trusses  I  only  received  temporary  relief.  About 
eight  years  ago  I  underwent  an  operation,  the 
doctor  using  the  knife,  I  only  recieved  relief  for 
the  time  being.  On  June  20th  1  went  to  the 
Fidelity  Rupture  Cure  Co.  and  had  their  truss 
fitted  to  me  and  received  my  first  treatment.  I 
wore  the  truss  night  and  day  for  five  weeks  and 
took  six  treatments.  On  July  25th  I  was  discharg- 
ed as  cured  and  received  my  Certificate  of  Cure 
which    is   a    guarantee  for    future    exigencies. 

While  receiving  treatment  I  attended  to  my 
business  and  daily  occupation.     I  have  discarded . 
my  truss,  widen  is  the  first  time  in  30  years,  ancT 
I  feel  that  I  am  permanently  cured. 

All  desirous  of  asking  any  questions  in  regard 
to  their  method  of  treatment,  please  call  at  No. 
667  South,  Seventh  East  Street,  and  I  will  answer 
all  questions.  Joseph  Warburton, 

Bishop  First  Ward. 
FIDELITY  RUPTURE  CURE  CO., 
Rooms  429-430  Atlas  Block.  Salt  Lake  City, Utah. 


Every  flan 


uiho  has  to  get  out  eipeulaf   letters 
of   any  kind  should    have 

A  riimeograph. 

The  EDISON  is  the  Best.  It  will 
Save  you  Time  and  Money.  Either 
Typewriter  or  Autographic  Work 
can  be  done  on  it. 

Write  for   Prices   and   Sample 
of  Work  to 

Geo.  Q.  Gannon  &  Sons  Go., 

HGENTS, 
BOX  480,      -     -     24  East  South  Temple  Street, 

SAllT    LAKE    CITV,    UTAH. 


OPINIONS  OF  OUR  LEADING  MEN. 

President  Angus  M.  Cannon  says  of  the  Keeley 
Treatment. 

"I  thought  it  impossible  for  one  man 
to  do  what  Dr.  Keeley  has  done  scien- 
tifically in  counteracting  the  terrible 
evils  of  intemperance.  His  treatment 
strengthens  men  physically,  mentally 
and  morally.  Under  these  circum- 
stances they  are  given  another  oppor- 
tunity to  become  men  amongst  men. 
Is  there  a  man  who  loves  his  fellow 
beings  that  can  fail  to  say:  I  view  Dr. 
Keeley  as  engaged  in  a  most  commend- 
able work?  I  trust  his  good  work  'may 
continue."    ANGUS  M.  CANNON,' 

President  Salt  Lake  Stake. 


Call  at  the  Keeley  Institute,  ltiti  W.  Second  North 
or  address  Lock  Box  480,  Salt  Lake,  for  full  informa- 
tion and  literature.  All  inquiries  are  strictly  con- 
fidential. 


PROFESSIONALS. 


H.  S.   GODDARD,  (Baritone). 
Pupil  of  GEO.  SWEET,  New  York. 

Voice  Culture  and  Artistic   Singing. 

For  Terms,  etc.,  address  312  13  Constitution  Building, 
Salt  Lake  City 
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D9NTIST.  X 


,,  /?00MS  238  &  239,   CONSTITUTION  BUILDING,  g 
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A  COOK  BOOK  FREE!! 

"Table  and  Kitchen"  la  the  citle  of  a  new  cook 
book  published  by  the  Price  Baking  Powder  Com- 
pany, Chicago,  Just  at  this  time  it  will  be  sent  free 
If  you  write  a  postal  mentioning  the  Juvenile 
instructor.  This  book  has  been  tried  by  ourselves 
and  Is  one  of  the  very  best  of  Its  kind.  Besides  con- 
taining over  400  receipts  for  all  kinds  of  pastry  and 
home  cookery,  there  are  many  hints  for  the  table  and 
kitchen,  showing  how  to  set  a  table,  how  to  enter  the 
dining  room,  etc.;  a  hundred  and  one  hints  in  every 
branch  of  the  culinary  art.  Cookery  of  the  very 
finest  and  richest  as  well  a-,  the  most  economical  and 
home  like,  Is  provided  for.  Remember  "Table  and 
Kitchen"  will  be  sent,  postage  prepaid,  to  any  lady 
sending  her  address  (name,  town,  and  State)  plainly 
given.  A  copy  In  Herman  or  Scandinavian  will  be 
sent  If  desired.  Postal  cird  la  as  good  as  letter. 
Address  Price  Baking  Powder  Co.,  Chicago,  III. 


J?rof  A  A  ]VR^ieiiaa' 

Late  of  the  Faculty  of  J- 
Ann  Arbor  Conservatory. 

Piano,  Theory  and  Organ 

Studio  in  Constitution  Building. 


Director  of  Choral  Society  and 
Instructor  of  Music  in    L.  D.  S.  College 
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H.    L.  HOODY 

RECENTLY    OF     NEW    YORK 

Expert  Optician, 

(» lasses  fitted  for  all  errors 
of  refraction.  Glasses  for 
Astigmatism  a  specialty. 
Difficult  cases  InTlted 
Tests  and  adTice  free. 
Room  422,  Constitution  Building. 

BURN ^ 

Castle  Gate  and. 

Winter  Quarters 
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The    Best   in    the    Market" 

MINED  IN  UTAH' 


P.V.GOflLGOrVOy 

D  J.  SHARP,  Agent 

13  SO.  MAIN  SI.        TELEPHONE  429. 


X 

LANDSCAPE 


M  CHR1ST0PHERS0N,  Manager. 


SALT  LAKE  NURSERY  CO. 


INCORPORATED 


GROWERS  AND  INPORTERS  OF     .     . 
.     .     .     CHOICE  NURSERY  STOCK. 

Utah  Commercial  and  Savings  Bank. 

Statu  Road  between    1 1th  and  12  It:  South.       -     Salt  Lake  City. 

Wilford  Woodruff,  Prs't.    Geo.  M.  Cannon,  Cashier. 

Zion's  Savings  Bank 

AJJD  TRUST  COlWPAflY, 

f4o.  1,  S  &  5  East  Temple  St.,  Salt  Iiake  City 

Receives  deposits  in  any  sum ;  pays  5  per  cent,  in- 
terest; compounds  quarterly. 

We  answer  with  pleasure  any  inquiry  you  may 
make  ior  information  either  by  letter  or  person. 


Dr.J.B.  Keysor 

DENTAL  PARLORS. 

1-2-3-* 

240  Main  St.,  First  Door  North 
of  Walker  House. 


DENTISTRY 


UP  TO 
-S-DATE 


Good  Set  of  Teeth J  8.00 

Best  Set,  No  Better  Made 10.00 

Amalgam  or  Silver  Fillings 1.00 

Gold  Fillings From    1.00  up. 

Teeth  Cleaned 100 

Sol W  Gold  Crown 5.00 

Come  In  the  morning  and  wear  your  new  teeth  home 
at  night. 

GOLD  BRIDGE  WORK, 

OOST    PER    TOOTH.  $5.00 

PORCELAIN  CROWNS, 

CANT  BE  T0LO  FROM  NATURAL  TEETh,  $5.00 

CROWN  AND  BRIDGE  WORD  A  SPECIALTY. 

We  Challenge  Competition  In  this  Specialty  either  a*  to  Price  or 
Quality  of  Work  at  any  Price. 

f.  Aaerbaeh  &  Bro 

DRY  GOODS,  FANCY  GOODS,  JflllililflERY, 
CARPETS,  SHOES,  ETC. 


Established  1864. 


Ope  price  to  /111. 


Joseph    E.  Taylor,  Pioneer   Undertaker   of   Utah. 


© 
DO 


A 

X 
09 

H 

< 

r- 

a 


Manufacturer  and  dealer  In  all  kinds  of  Metallic, 
Wood  and  Cloth  Covered  Coffins  and  Caskets. 

Full  line  of  Coffin  Furnishings  kept  constantly  on 
band. 
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Telephone  and  telegraph  orders  promptly  filled. 
Open  Day  and  Night. 

Factory  and  Warerooms  No.  258  B.  1st  South,  one 
and  a  half  blocks  east  of  Theatre. 


Grass  Greek  Goal  Go. 

Salt  Xafee  (lit?,  Tatab. 

Wilfohd  Woodruff,       James  Jack, 
George  Q.  Cannon,         Frank  J.  Cannon, 
Joseph  F.  Smith,  N.  W,  Clayton. 

«£ 

THE    FACTIOUS 

Grass  Creek  Coal 


H.  W.   BROWN 


T.   R.  BLACK 


SOLD   AT 


MOUTH  OF  GRASS  CREEK  CANYON 

Lump  $2.00.    Stove  $1.25.    Nut  80cts. 

SOLD    BY 

UTHH    COHL   CO., 

SKLT     L.KKB    CITY 

Lump  Coal  at  $4.50  per  ton  Delivered. 
Thomas  H.  Holt, 

Sales  Agent. 

D%.  C.  W.  |MUfljH 

VETERINARY  SURGEON. 

Sole  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer 
of  the  Celebrated 

Nunn's  Black  Oil  Healing  Balsam. 

KeglBtered  In  Office  of  Librarian, 
Washington,  D.  C 


The  only  Black  Oil  you  can  use  externally  and  in- 
ternally in  Europe  or  America.  Established  in  Utah 
1873.  This  Black  Oil  has  no  equal  for  man  or  beaBt. 
No  flies  will  come  near  a  wound.  You  can't  use  it 
wrong 

CAUTION— There  1b  a  pirate  trying  to  steal  my 
medicine.  He  tells  the  public  It  Is  his  own  ( base  lie. ) 
Whenever  you  find  a  similarity,  bottled  for  sale,  ex- 
ternal and  Internal  use,  you  will  then  know  the  thief. 
Our  religion  teaches  us  to  be  honest  towards  each 
other,  saints.  This  pirate  wants  to  reap  what  I  have 
sown.  I  give  you  the  best  healing  medicine  In  the 
world  It  1b  the  duty  of  all  brethren  to  protect  me 
by  refusing  the  COUNTERFEIT.  They  have  a  right 
to  put  any  Black  Oil  on  the  market,  but  should  leave 
mine  alone.  If  your  dealer  wants  to  give  you  the 
other,  send  to  me.  I  will  send  to  your  address,  car- 
riage paid,  one  bottle   for  50c.  or  one  dozen  for  fo.OO. 

Head  card  opposite  what  Dr.  Nunn'n  Black  Oil  Is 
gnotl  for.     Be  your  own  horse  and  cattle  dootor. 
I ■'.'  i.  i -Hill.  Internal  Tor  Human, 

YELLOW.  BLOT). 


Salt  Lake  Saddlery  Go. 

HOME  MANUFACTURERS  OF 

HARNESS  and  SADDLERY 

|P  Op  ALlLl   DESCRIPTIONS. 


Dealers  ir?- 


Saddlery,  Hardware,  Leather,  Whips, 
Season  Goods,  Etc. 

THE  ONLY  UP-TO-DATE  FACTORY  AND 

HARNESS  STORE  IN  THE 

STATE. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 


17  W.  Second  South  Street. 

Cveru  Man  His  Own  Horse 
and  Cattle  Doctor. 

Read  what  OR.  NUNN'S  BUCK  OIL  Is  good  for! 


Horse  Cut  or  Wounded  heals 
with 

Horse  or  Cow  got  Colic  or 
Bloat,  cured  with 

Horse  couching  with  Dis- 
temper, cured  with    . 

No  Flics  on  Wounds  when 
you  use    . 

You  get  a  Veterinary  Book 
Free  when  you  buy     . 

Every  Stockman  should  keep 
handy 


NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 


EVERY  STORE  SHOULD  HANDLE 

NUNNS  BLflGK  OIL 

Call  on  or  write  DR.  NUNN  for  any 
Veterinary  Advice  Free. 

The  only  Black  Oil  that  took  a  prize 
at  the  Fair  was  NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL. 

FIFTY  CENTS  A  BOTTLE. 


KDDRBSS   OROBRS 


DR.  C.  W.  NUNN,  Veterinary  Surgeon 


Singers 


OVER 


LEAD  THE  WORLD 


13,000,000  MADE  AND  SOLD 


HIGHEST 

AWARDS  at  the 
WORLD'S 
COLUMBIAN 
EXPOSITION 


For  Excellence 

of  Design, 

Excellence  of 

Construction, 

Regularity  of  Motion, 

Ease  of  Motion, 

Great  Speed, 

Adjustability, 

Durability, 

Ease  of  Learning, 

Convenience  of 

Arrangement. 


IF  YOU  BUY  You  will  receive  care- 
7j    civppp  ful  instruction  from  a 

rt   »Ii\*iHlv  competent  teacher  at 

your  home.  You  can  obtain  necessary 
accessories  direct  from  the  Company's 
offices.  You  will  get  prompt  attention  in 
any  part  of  the  world,  as  our  offices  are 
everywhere;  and  we  give  careful  attention 
to  all  customers,  no  matter  where  their 
machine  may  have  been  purchased.  You 
will  be,  dealing  with  the  leading  sewing- 
machine  manufacturers  in  the  world, having 
an  unequaled  experience  and  an  unrivaled 
reputation  to  maintain — the  strongest 
guarantees  of  excellence  and  fair  dealing. 


SINGER  SEWING  MACHINES  ARE  S0ED  ONLY  BY 

The  Singer  Manufacturing  Co. 

OFFICES    EVERYWHERE. 


43  S.    MAIN   ST,   SALT  LAKE  CITY. 


Oregon  Snort  Line  R.  R„ 

Operating  1421  mile9  of  Railroad 
through  the  thriving  States  of 

UTAH,  IDAHO,  WYOMING, 

OREGON  and  MONTANA. 


THE  ONLY  ROAD 

to  BUTTE,  HEI  EN  A.  PORTLAND, 
and  the  North  Pacific  Coast. 


Four  Daily  Trains  Between 
SALT  LAKE  CITY  and  OGDEN 

The  POPULAR  LINE  to  all  Utah  fl/Iining  Districts 

THE  ONLY  ROAD  TO  MERCUB. 


THE  FASTEST  SERVICE 
In  Connection  with  the 

UNION    PACIFIC    SYSTEM 

TO  ALL  POINTS  EAST. 


Buy   your  tickets    via    the    "SHORT    LINE," 
Utah's  Fastest  and  Best  Railroad. 

City  Ticket  Office,  201  S.  Main  St.  Salt  Lake  City. 

S.  W..ECCLES,  D.  E.  BURLEY, 

Gen'l  Traffic  Mgr.         Gen.  Paas.  &  Ticket  Agt. 
W.   H.  BANCROFT,     . 
Vice-President  and  Oen'l  Manager. 


Dp.  Herm  Beckstnom 
DENTIST. 

Graduate  of  the  Carolinski  Medical  College  of 
Stockholm,  1S85. 

GOLD  CR001N  AND  BRIDGE  fflORK  a  Speelalty. 


Regulation  of  Teeth, 
Aluminum  Crown, 
Gold  Plates, 
Silver  Plume  Crown, 
Aluminum  Plates, 
Gold  Fillings, 
Celluloid  Plates. 


Silver  Fillings, 
Rubber  Plates, 
Cement  Fillings, 
Porcelain  Inlays, 
Painless  Extractions, 
High  Grade  Dentistry. 
Work  Guaranteed  10  yrs. 


MODERATE  PR/CES. 
OFFICE  PRESTON,  IDAHO. 
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No.   9. 


THE  PIONEERS  AND  OTHERS. 


What  They  Did  and  How  They  Did  It. 

III.  —  "no  odds  asked"  but  plenty  given. 

[Note — It  may  occur    to  some  readers 
while    going    over     these    chapters    that 


It  will  also  doubtless  be  observed  that 
the  prevailing  historical  methods  are 
departed  from  if  not  ignored;  this  is 
designedly  so,  the  object  being  to  relate 
in  a  new  way  incidents  of  interest,  illus- 
trative of  the    foundation  and    growth  of 


OLD    COUNCIL    HOUSE,   WIIEUU    FlltST   COURTS    WKItK    IIKLI)    IN    UTAH. 


chronological  order  is  not  being  strictly 
observed.  There  is  a  reason  for  this:  One 
event  frequently  suggests  another,  before 
or  after  it,  and  it  is  considered  a  more 
effective  and  entertaining  style  of  narra- 
tion to    let  them     appear  in    connection. 


the  common-wealth.  To  tell  all  this  in 
formal  phraseology  and  after  the  set 
pattern  would  be  to  occupy  a  field 
which  has  already  been  filled  well 
enough,  and  to  depart  from  the  line  of 
originality  which  it  is  designed  shall   be 
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followed  throughout.  This  note  is  not 
an  apology,  only  an  explanation  for  the 
benefit  of  some  few  who  may  not  fully 
comprehend  the  situation.] 

In  the  History  of  Utah,  previously 
spoken  of,  reference  is  made  to  an 
utterance  of  President  Young  shortly 
after  the  arrival  here  and  the  improper 
constructions  placed  upon  it.  He  said, 
"Now,  if  they  will  let  us  alone  for  ten 
years  we  will  ask  no  odds  of  them." 
This  has  been  bandied  about  more  or 
less  as  a  covert  threat  against  the 
Government  and  people  of  the  United 
States,  and  while  the  absurdity  of  such 
a  conclusion  is  aptly  and  fully  shown 
by  the  author  of  the  History,  still  a  few 
supplemental  statements  in  the  light  of 
a  personal  and  general  acquaintance  can 
scarcely  be  considered  a  case  of  "thresh- 
ing out  old  straw."  It  is  not  to  be 
presumed,  in  view  of  all  the  circum- 
stances by  means  of  which  the  people 
found  themselves  at  last  in  a  place  which 
then  promised  them  nothing  but  im- 
munity from  driving,  thieving,  destruc- 
tion and  all  forms  of  miscellaneous 
deviltry,  that  they  or  their  leader  were 
moved  to  the  depths  with  patriotic 
fervor.  They  were  human  beings,  not 
angels,  and  their  humanity  had  been 
battered  and  bruised  until  it  needed  re- 
pairs in  places,  no  doubt;  but  so  far 
from  desiring  revenge,  or  even  recover- 
ing back  any  portion  of  the  things  of 
which  they  had  been  so  unjustly  de- 
prived, they  only  wanted  to  he  left 
severely  to  themselves.  Surely,  this 
was  not  asking  for  very  much,  especially 
when  to  obtain  it  they  came  to  a  place 
to  live  that  nobody  else  (then)  wanted, 
and  which  was  then  practically  twenty 
times  as  far  away  from  the  Missouri 
River  as  now.  They  did  not  remain  in 
the  vicinity  of  their  wrongers — the  only 
available    way    of     "getting    even,"   one 


may  readily  comprehend — but  left  every- 
thing that  could  not  be  obtained  or 
carried  awa\  to  the  victors  and  reso- 
lutely set  their  faces  to  the  lands  un- 
known. To  quote  the  lines  of  the  poet, 
they 

Parted  without  the  least  regret, 
Except  that  they  had  ever  met. 

At  least,  if  the  writer  of  these  lines 
had  been  one  of  them,  that  is  about  the 
way  he  would  have  felt,  and  he  is  now 
practicing  in  the  line  of  judging  others 
by  himself. 

It  is  well  known  that  Brigham  had  a 
regard  for  the  great  charter  of  the  land 
that  amounted,  in  many  people's  esti- 
mation, to  superstitious  reverence.  He 
looked  upon  the  Constitution  tinkering 
which  occurred  immediately  after  the 
rebellion  was  crushed  with  undisguised 
disapprobation,  not,  however,  for  politi- 
cal reasons,  but  because  he  must  have 
considered  the  act  itself,  independent 
of  the  objects  aimed  at,  as  somewhat  in 
the  nature  of  political  sacrilege.  He 
also  admired  and  revered  that  other 
great  instrument  which  amounted  at 
once  to  a  bill  of  rights  for  America  and 
an  indictment  of  Great  Britain — the 
Declaration  of  Independence.  In  it  he 
learned  that  he  and  his  were  entitled  to 
life,  liberty  and  the  pursuit  of  happi- 
ness, all  of  which  had  been  denied  them 
in  the  homes  of  their  ancestors,  and  in 
seeking  them  in  a  new  and  far-away 
land,  they  asked  for  nothing  of  those 
who  had  driven  them  forth  except  that 
they  be  not  pursued  any  further,  and 
then  within  a  reasonable  time,  even 
though  surrounded  by  unpropitious  con- 
ditions, they  would  be  so  comfortable 
that  they  could  get  along  without  the 
sympathy  or  assistance  of  their  "friends" 
left  behind  them — in  other  words,  they 
would  ask  no  odds  (or  anything  else)  of 
them.        The     great     leader     loved      his 
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country  and  respected  its  institutions, 
but  he  did  not  condone  its  sins  of  omis- 
sion or  commission,  nor  did  he  seek  to 
mitigate  or  forget  wilful  crimes  and 
misdemeanors  committed  against  his 
people  or  others;  hence  he  threatened 
no  one,  not  even  the  sinners  personally, 
but  simply  gave  expression  to  a  prophetic 
notification  that  henceforth  he  and  his 
would  work  out  their  own  temporal  and 
spiritual  salvation  in  accordance  with 
the  letter  and  spirit  of  the  Constitution. 
That  was  all,  and  it  was  little  enough; 
yet  it  was  not  conceded. 

A  provisional  State  government  with 
the  previously  unheard-of  name  of  Dese- 
ret  was  organized.  Naturally  enough 
President  Young  became  Governor 
Young;  Heber  C.  Kimball  was  Lieu- 
tenant Governor  and  Daniel  H.  Wells, 
Chief  Justice.  Quite  a  family  party,  this! 
It  was,  however,  a  strictly  Democratic, 
entirely  Republican  and  completely 
Populistic  arrangement,  because  all  the 
people  participated  in  it,  all  were  satis- 
fied, and  as  the  officials  in  their  secular 
capacity  did  not  have  much  to  do,  it 
was  not  a  difficult  matter  to  carry  the 
incidental  honors  and  still  less  to 
handle  the  salaries  received,  these 
amounting  to  f  believe)  the  said 
honors,  great  expectations  and  the 
confidence  of  the  people.  Few  officials 
of  that,  this  or  any  intervening  time 
were  so  well  compensated,  especially 
as  relates  to  the  latter  item.  The  State 
government  was  destined  to  have  an 
ephemeral  career,  for  in  the  fall  of  1850 
an  act  organizing  the  Territory  of  Utah 
got  through  Congress,  and  received 
President  Fillmore's  signature,  this 
being  the  response  of  the  Administra- 
tion to  the  request  for  admission  as  a 
State  formerly  presented  by  special 
Delegate  A.  W.  Babbett.  The  Presi- 
dent   was,   on    the    whole,   a    good    man 


whose  sense  of  justice  was  not  allowed 
to  become  obscured  or  weakened  be- 
cause of  his  determination  to  rigidly 
enforce  the  laws;  so  he  continued  Gov- 
ernor Young  in  office  (with  a  salary  at 
that!)  but  "cleaned  the  platter"  with 
tolerable  thoroughness  otherwise.  One 
of  his  appointees  to  an  Associate  Jus- 
ticeship,— Perry  E.  Brocchus — was  a 
vainglorious  fellow,  very  much  attached 
to  himself,  and  really  of  the  school  to 
which  the  unlamented  Kirk  Anderson 
previously  spoken  of  belonged,  albeit  for 
a  time  quite  friendly  in  a  superficial 
way.  He  took  advantage  of  an  invita- 
tion to  speak  at  one  of  the  people's 
meetings  to  make  disrespectful  remarks 
regarding  some  of  the  great  names  of 
American  history  and  finally  belabored 
the  Mormons  and  their  leaders  in  such 
a  way  that  he  was  at  last  compelled  to 
desist  because  of  the  tumult  which  had 
been  raised.  Governor  Young  gave  him 
an  elaborate  "dressing  down,"  the  only 
fault  with  which  was  that  it  was  too 
mild  in  its  manner,  and  here  the  first 
Mormon  outrage — an  "insult  to  the 
judiciary"  went  to  the  world  and  was 
not  permitted  to  dwindle  through  the 
process  of  successive  tellings.  Other 
similar  stories  followed  in  rapid  suc- 
cession; one  of  these  was  that  the  Mor- 
mons had  destroyed  the  court  recotds. 
The  principal  fault  that  could  be  or  was 
found  with  this  story  was  that  it  was 
not  true;  but  to  those  who  had  a  dis- 
position to  continue  the  pursuit  of 
the  people  whom  they  had  driven  from 
their  homes  and  possessions,  a  little 
irregularity  like  that  was  a  matter  of 
small  concern. 

To  be  altogether  fair  i  which  is  what 
we  all  ought  to  aim  at  continually  and 
reach  at  least  once  in  a  while)  the 
judiciary  in  the  earl}-  days  here  had 
pretty    "hard     sledding."      It     should     be 
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remembered  that  districts  were  then 
magnificent  only  in  their  distances.  It 
sometimes  required  a  long,  laborious 
ride  through  a  rough,  almost  desolate 
region  to  reach  the  seat  of  justice,  and 
reaching  it  the  accommodations  were 
a  long  way  from  being  ample.  The 
whole  situation  was  saturated  with  raw- 
ness and  discomfort;  added  to  which 
was  the  beggarly  salary  paid — $1800 
per  annum — not  so  much  as  any  first- 
class  lawyer  could  make  even  in  those 
days  at  any  place  where  there  was  a 
nucleus  of  civilization,  and  this  circum- 
stance, placing  them  as  it  did  under 
a  cloud,  added  somewhat  to  the 
general  displeasure.  Even  as  late  as 
1861,  when  the  writer  had  the  honor  of 
dawning  upon  the  scene,  there  were 
many  things  in  life  that  must  have  been 
much  more  desirable  than  eking  out  a 
subsistence  upon  an  income  which  had 
already  been  cut  into  severely  in  the 
process  of  getting  here,  carrying  a  cer- 
tain percentage  of  dignity,  being  sub- 
jected to  the  drawbacks  previously 
spoken  of,  and  being  looked  upon  as  a 
third  or  fourth  rate  lawyer;  to  deserve 
the  latter,  as  may  have  been  the  case 
now  and  then,  was  not  the  most  en- 
couraging feature  of  the  case  by  any 
means. 

L.  G.  Brandeberg  was  the  first  Chief 
Justice  by  appointment  of  the  President. 
He  carried  himself  for  a  while  somewhat 
more  becomingly  than  did  his  associate 
previously  spoken  of  and  make  as  good  a 
record  as  could  be  made  with  such 
associates  and  where  the  materials  were 
so  meagre.  It  should  be  remembered 
that  in  the  very  early  days  there  was 
but  little  litigation  and  still  less  crime; 
while  the  former  being  largely  left  to 
arbitration  or  to  Bishops  acting  as 
magistrates,  made  judicial  proceedings, 
what     few     times     they     did     occur,  the 


nearest  possible  thing  to  a  barren 
ideally.  Those  who  wanted  to  go  to 
court  had  the  privilege  and  the  oppor- 
tunity; Uncle  Sam  generously  kept  the 
temples  of  justice  open  and  in  running 
order  for  that  purpose,  paying  all  ex- 
penses himself.  There  were,  however, 
so  very  few  who  availed  themselves  of 
this  open  handed  generosity  that  the 
judges  had  as  a  rule  more  occasion  to 
illustrate  Chesterfield  than  to  expound 
Blackstone,  and  from  the  force  of  in- 
action (or  "non-user,"  to  resort  to  legal 
parlance)  doubtless  in  some  cases  re- 
turned to  the  East  poorer  lawyers  than 
when  they  left  it — if  such  a  thing  were 
possible.  Brandeburg,  C.  J.  finally 
made  common  cause  with  Brocchus,  A. 
J.,  and  they  deserted  their  posts,  along 
with  the  Territorial  Secretary  Harris, 
and  the  trio  wended  their  way  to 
Washington,  where  they  reported  in 
manner  and  form  that  the  Mormons 
were  a  pretty  hard  lot  and  extremely 
reticent  in  the  matter  of  intercourse 
with  strangers.  The  Secretary  was  a 
man  with  a  thrifty  turn  of  mind,  so 
much  so  that  when  he  bade  Zion's 
populace  adieu,  and  set  his  face  toward 
the  land  of  his  fathers,  some  $24,000 
that  had  been  appropriated  by  Congress 
to  pay  the  expenses  of  the  first  Legisla- 
ture accompanied  him;  also  the  great 
seal  of  the  Territory  and  such  records 
as  he  had  found  lime  to  compile. 
Eccentricities  of  this  kind  were  not  so 
common  then  as  they  have  since  be- 
come, and  there  was  wonderment  there- 
at, followed  by  a  mild  form  of  indigna- 
tion, this  resulting  in  an  explanation  to 
headquarters  and  a  protest.  Of  course 
the  Government  made  it  right,  as  it  has 
in  (I  believe)  every  case  in  which  pub- 
lic service  was  rendered  at  its  request, 
actual  or  implied. 

The  severe  experiences  through  which 
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some  of  the  Judges  had  to  pass  at  times 
in  reaching  their  respective  headquar- 
ters and  the  difficulties  encountered  in 
making  proceedings  conform  to  settled 
practice  cannot  be  better  illustrated 
than  by  an  incident  which  occurred  at 
Beaver  some  years  after  the  circum- 
stances previously  narrated.  In  order 
that  his  papers  might  be  kept  securely, 
a  certain  Associate  Justice  carried  them 
in  his  hat!  This  was  of  the  "nail-keg" 
pattern,  and  the  space  for  keeping 
documents  was  therefore  ample.  But 
one  day,  while  proceeding  to  court  and 
a  high  wind  was  blowing,  an  unusually 
severe  blast  swept  the  tile  from  the 
judicial  head  and  sent  it  scurrying 
along  the  street,  scattering  the  papers 
in  various  directions.  A  bench  warrant 
which  his  honor  intended  to  have  served 
within  the  hour  was  found  next  day  re- 
posing snugly  in  an  alcove  of  a  hay 
stack;  a  memorandum  of  costs  in  a  civil 
action  was  impaled  upon  the  sharp  point 
of  a  quaking  asp  pole  in  a  woodpile; 
and  a  subpoena  duces  tecum  commanding 
the  one  addressed  to  appear  in  court  at 
a  certain  time  and  have  with  him  then 
and  there  certain  books-  and  documents, 
was  sent  hurtling  along  the  State  road  in 
the  direction  of  Beaver  river  and  was 
seen  no  more. 

S.  A.   Kenner. 

(TO    BE   CONTINUED   ) 


MINUTES  OF  SUNDAY  SCHOOL:  UNION 
MEETING. 

Owing  to  the  lack  of  space,  the  min- 
utes of  the  Sunday  School  Union  Meet- 
ing which  was  held  in  the  Tabernacle, 
April  4th,  1897,  could  not  appear  in  this 
issue  of  the  Juvenile.  They  will  be 
•published  in  full  in  tin-  May  15,  num- 
ber.- Ed. 


TURKS  AND  ARMENIANS. 

Under  this  heading  we  will  give  an 
account  cf  the  Armenian  troubles  in 
Aintab,  Syria.  This  narrative  is  related 
by  Brother  Levon    Abraham    Sarkis,    an 

|  Armenian  lately  from  the  scene  of  these 
troubles,  who  has  come  here  to  visit 
the  Saints  in  Zion.  A  great  many  exag- 
gerations have  been  written  and  dis- 
patched to  the  United  States  for  effect 
here  as  well  as  in  other  countries. 
While  much  is  of  course  true,  a  whole- 
sale condemnation  of  the  Turk  is  not 
justifiable  any  more  than  would  be  a 
complete  justification  of  the  Armenians. 
Many  Armenians  are  restless  agitators, 
caring  little  for  life  or  property,  and 
many  Turks  are  proud  fanatics,  over- 
bearing and  vindictive. 

It  is  therefore  pleasant  to  learn  some 
of  the  facts  related  impartially,  and 
these  few  lines  are  penned  for  the 
readers  of  the   Juvenile,  who    should    be 

I  slow  to  form  bad  opinions  of  any  people 
on  earth.  For  we,  of  all  people,  should 
be  able  to  judge  our  fellowmen  from 
their  own  circumstances,  traditions  re- 
ligions and  bringing  up,  and  not  from 
our  conditions  in  life  which  are  so 
different  from   theirs. 

To  illustrate  this  position  a  little 
further,  we  may  be  allowed  to  deviate 
from  this  narrative  a  little  and  show 
that  what  is  crime,  even  high  crime, 
with  the  most  enlightened  nations  is 
not  so  from  the  view  of  the  ignorant 
and  benighted.  Some  years  since  an 
old  and  respectable  Indian  squaw  stayed 
with  us  over  night,  and  in  speaking  to 
my  wife  of  Indian  life  and  habits  in  the 
family,  related  among  other  things  that 
the  bearing  of  twins  among  Indians  was 
of  rare  occurrence,  and  when  it  did  hap- 
pen it  was  looked  upon  as  a  calamity 
where  the  children,  if  alive,  would  be 
saved  a  few    days  to    see    which    of    the 
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two  was  the  stronger  when  the  other 
would  be  put  to  death.  If  any  such 
thing  should  occur  among  us,  it  would 
be  most  horrible,  but  the  Indian  mother 
has  been  taught  that  this  is  not  a  crime 
as  she  believes  it  to  be  a  punishment 
from  the  Great  Spirit,  and  she  feels  jus- 
tified in  taking  that  course. 

Now  with  the  Mohamedans,  whose 
education  differs  from  ours,  there  are 
certain  points  to  be  considered,  and 
they  ought  not  to  be  set  down  as  a  mur- 
derous, heartless  people.  There  are 
many,  very  many,  honorable,  generous 
and  truly  God  fearing  people  who  would 
not  for  the  world  do  a  wilful  wrong, 
lest  they  should  miss  the  joy  and  hap- 
piness of  their  future  exaltation. 

The  crimes  of  that  far  off  country  are 
not  committed  by  the  people  indiscrimi- 
nately, but  by  a  certain  secret  societv 
whose  aim  is  to  rid  the  country  of  the 
Christians  in  whom  they  see  a  menace 
to  the  wellbeingof  their  honest  families. 
They  have  learned  the  force  of  secret 
combination  from  Christian  nations 
troubled  with  anarchism  and  socialism. 
So  ihey  also  have  formed  a  secret  com- 
bine to  help  the  Sultan,  for  they  reason 
that  God  is  also  pleased,  at  least  He  is 
indifferent  to  the  Christians  whom  they 
look  upon  as  idolatrous. 

Now  when  the  governor  and  other  high 
officials  belong  to  this  secret  band,  the 
butchery  is  hard  to  check,  but  where 
the  government  is  firm,  there  the  bloody 
work  is  soon  counteracted.  The  latter 
conditions  existed  in  Aintab,  where  we 
hsve  a  large  branch  ot  our  Church. 

The  secret  society  had  a  day  and  hour 
fixed  in  September,  1895,  for  the  begin- 
ning of  their  work.  This  exact  time 
though  unknown  to  the  Armenian  popu- 
lation, was  nevertheless  looked  for,  and 
the  people  were  on  their  guard  as  much 
as  they  could  be  and  still  attend  to  their 


daily  business.  But  it  came  one  morn- 
ing as  the  people  were  attending  to  their 
daily  avocations  and  they  were  pounced 
upon  everywhere.  Murder  and  pillage 
were  everywhere  visible,  and  the  honest 
Turk  felt  unsafe  as  well,  for  he  expected 
some  revengeful  Armenian  to  come  upon 
him  at  any  moment.  And  so  the  fear  of 
death  and  destruction  was  practically 
upon  all  for  about  a  day  and  a  half. 

Brother  Levon  was  there  and  narrowly 
escaped  being  caught,  but  God  delivered 
all  our  Saints  in  Aintab  so  that  not  one 
soul  was  lost.  It  so  happened  that 
when  the  set  hour  arrived  for  action 
Brother  Levon  was  with  his  cousin  at 
the  bath  house.  His  father  and  the  rest 
of  the  family  were  at  home  with  another 
cousin.  Of  course,  great  anxiety  was 
felt  for  Levon's  safety.  The  father 
could  not  leave  the  family  unprotected, 
and  Levon  had  to  be  notified,  that  he 
should  not  be  overtaken  defenseless  in 
the  bath  room  where  there  were  Turks 
bent  upon  murder.  The  mother  cried 
for  her  son,  the  father  called  upon  God 
for  aid,  for  he  had  obeyed  His  Gospel 
and  had  agreed  to  serve  Him.  And  his 
son  was  a  faithful  witness  to  the  people 
of  the  restoration  of  the  Gospel  through 
the  Prophet  Joseph  Smith,  hence  he  felt 
to  command  .calmness  in  his  family,  as- 
suring them  that  God  would  deliver  them 
from  the  hand  of  wicked  men.  But  a 
move  had  to  be  made  at  once.  The 
cousin  at  home,  though  reluctant,  was 
prevailed  upon  to  go  to  give  the  alarm. 
The  young  man  hurried  to  the  Hatnam 
where  the  boys  were  enjoying  the  bath, 
and  in  an  almost  breathless  voice  he 
whispered: 

"Levon,  Levon,  hatch  hatch."  This 
was  sufficient.  The  boys  understood  the 
warning.  They  seized  their  clothes  and 
hurriedly  put  them  on,  and  the  three 
rushed  through  the  spacious    opening  of 
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the  Hamam.  The)-  were  hotly  pursued 
but  succeeded  in  obtaining  shelter  at 
the  house  of  an  acquaintance. 

Now  they  were  safely  within  the  walls 
of  an  Oriental  home,  which  would  ap- 
pear to  us  almost  like  a  prison.  The 
house  and  yard  are  walled  in  heavily, 
and  no  opening  of  any  kind  is  to  be 
found  to  the  street,  excepting  the  door, 
unless  it  is  high  up,  and  then  it  will 
be  found  heavily  barred  with  stout  iron 
rods.  These  houses  are  dismal  and 
dreary  looking  places,  but  on  such  oc- 
casion as  the  present  they  are  castles 
indeed  and  furnish  a  splendid  place  for 
defence  against  the  forcible  entrance 
of  an  uninvited   intruder. 

By  this  time  the  streets  were  in  great 
confusion.  People  safely  in  their  homes 
dared  not  go  out  and  those  out  were 
rushing  and  dodging  to  get  home.  The 
wounded  and  dyina  were  moaning  for 
help  and  mercy,  and  there  were  very 
few  who  had  the  courage  and  the  incli- 
nation to  act  the  good  Samartitan. 

In  this  condition  of  things  nothing 
could  be  done  except  to  wait  for  dark- 
ness under  whose  cover  something  might 
be  done.  When  night  did  come  it  was 
devoted  by  the  mob  in  jollification  and 
blowing  in  the  spoils  which  they  had 
taken  from  the  defenceless  and  probably 
cowardly  Armenians  who  dared  not  de- 
fend themselves  lest  they  should  be 
arrested  for  murder.  It  is  proper  here 
to  mention  that  all  of  the  Armenians 
are  not  cowardly;  for  one  Armenian  in 
defence  of  home  and  family  stood  up  in 
his  mighty  courage  and  disabled  forty 
of  his  persecutors,  while  his  body  was 
being  cut  and  wounded  by  tne  constant 
onslaught  of  the  murderous  mob.  He 
was  finally  over  powered  and  his  house 
burned,  but  he  saved  his  life  and  that 
of  his  family  and  also  escaped  punish- 
ment. 


But  returning  to  the  three  young  men, 
that  night  when  the  nightwatch,  who 
was  a  good  man,  came  around  on  his 
beat,  he  was  quietly  hailed,  and  a  small 
paper  with  directions  was  pitched  over 
the  wall  to  him.  He  was  asked  to  de- 
liver it,  and  so  he  did.  This  was  the 
long  looked  for  message  at  their  home. 
It  told  of  the  safety  of  the  boys  and 
of  their  whereabouts. 

About  this  time  another  friend  had 
been  raised  up.  Brother  Sarkis'  neigh- 
bor, a  Turk,  was  a  good  and  trustworthy 
man.  He  enquired  of  the  safety  of  the 
family  and  finding  the  boys  were  off,  he 
offered  his  services  to  bring  them  home 
when  they  could  be  found.  He  assured 
Brother  Sarkis  that  is  family  should  be 
protected  as  his  own.  He  said:  "I 
die  first;  then  you."  He  offered  to  go 
and  bring  the  boys,  and  he  was  en- 
trusted with  the  mission  which  he  per- 
formed  safely. 

When  this  bloody  day  was  over  it  was 
found  that  about  two  hundred  and  eighty 
Armenians  had  been  killed,  mostly  men. 
Still  the  Saints  will  rejoice  to  know- 
that  in  this  case,  as  in  all  others,  the 
special  providence  of  God  in  behalf  of 
His  Saints  was  made  manifest.  Not 
one  of  our  Saints  was  hurt.  One  had 
lost  all  his  property  but  he  had  saved 
his  life  by  jumping  into  a  well.  T^rom 
Zarah,  a  city  in  the  Livas  province  we 
have  the  same  good  information;  our 
Saints  there  have  been  protected  and 
are  all  alive  and  sound  in  the  faith. 

When  the  mob  at  Aintab  could  find 
no  living  creature  to  wreak  their  ven- 
geance upon,  they  went  to  the  Armenian 
cemetery  and  demolished  the  tombstones 
and  monuments.  But  even  here,  strange 
to  say,  was  the  hand  of  the  Protector  to 
be  seen;  the  graveyard  was  a  wreck,  but 
towering  up  in  the  midst  of  ruin  was 
the  monument  erected  to  the  memory  of 
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Elder  Edgar  Simmons,  a  Utah  mis- 
sionary who  had  died  in  this  land.  It 
had  been  protected,  and  no  rude  hand 
had  molested  it.  It  was  left  to  still  de- 
signate the  last  resting  place  of  a  faith- 
ful servant  of  God  who  had  courageously 
remained  at  his  post  in  the  face  of  the 
many  obstacles    which    confronted    him. 

This  little  sketch  would  not  be  com- 
plete without  a  testimony  of  the  true 
humanity  and  brotherly  love  exhibited 
by  many  of  the  Turks.  We  have  al- 
ready in  this  article  recorded  the  aid 
one  gave  to  our  fellow-laborer,  Brother 
Sarkis.  And  many  more  such  cases  are 
related  where  the  good  hearted  men 
have  picked  up  the  wounded  and  dying, 
and  have  tenderly  cared  for  them.  One 
Armenian  who  being  wounded  and 
stripped,  had  the  presence  of  mind  to 
feig  dead.  In  course  of  time  a  good 
Turk,  whom  he  knew  happened  by.  He 
called  to  him  and  asked  for  aid. 

The  Turk  gave  him  water  and  took 
him  home  and  nursed  him  until  he  was 
well. 

One  man  named  Lapsisian  nearly  lost 
his  life,  but  was  rescued  by  a  Turk 
whom  he  rewarded  for  his  good  work  in 
saving  his  life.  This  man  was  formerly 
an  earnest  investigator  of  the  Gospel 
when  the  writer  first  brought  the  Gos- 
pel to  Aintab,  but  finally  rejected  it,  and 
has  now  lost  all  faith  in  his  Maker. 
There  are  Turks,  well  to  do  men,  who 
have  been  known  to  rescue  even  hun- 
dreds of  Armenians,  and  to  feed  them 
for  several  days,  and  when  offered  re- 
ward for  their  timely  help,  have  refused 
remuneration  for  doing  a  work  so  mani- 
festly right  and  humane.  They  will 
take  their  reward  in  Paradise. 

Man}'  wounded  and  dying  were  given 
water  and  food,  so  that  it  is  unfair  to 
put  the  Mohamedans  down  as  an  en- 
tirely bad  people.      Many  truly  Christian 


acts  might  be  recorded  in  favor  of  the 
followers  of  the  Arabian  prophet,  who 
do  not  put  artificial  and  strained  en- 
terpretations  upon  the  Koran  but  who 
believe  that  "God  is  love,  full  of  truth 
and  grace"  and  to  get  into  His  para- 
dise one  must  be  kind,  truthful,  honest 
and  virtuous.  And  of  such  there  are 
many  millions,  yea,  a  majority  among 
the  people.  Neither  should  we  charge 
the  Sultan  with  instigating  these  riots. 
If  they  come  from  the  Government,  they 
are  caused  by  the  secret  combinations 
of  bad  and  fanatical  men  in  high  posi- 
tions who  are  influenced  by  the  spirit 
of  murder  and  rapine.  Friis. 


TRUTH. 

Truth,  eternal  is  Thy  glory, 
All  is  compassed  in  Thy  scope, 
First  to  last  and  now  forever, 
Known  to  Thee  is  every  hope. 
Not  a  prayer  has  passed  Thy  notice, 
Not  a  proper  wish  denied ; 
Iu  Thy  mercy  so  far  reaching, 
Every  soul  his  due  supplied. 

Thou  hast  taught  me  how  to  ask  Thee, 
How  to  gain  admittance  there  ; 
Bowing  humbly  in  Thy  presence, 
Pouring  out  my  soul  in  prayer; 
Prayer  that  heals  the  contrite  spirit, 
Prayer  that  leads  to  higher  joy, 
Opening  up  the  glorious  prospect 
How  I  should  my  gifts  employ. 

Yes,  the  Gospel  plans  are  simple, 
Every  child  can  learn  and  know 
What  to  do  to  get  the  blessings 
Which  from  Him  so  richly  flow. 
Oh,  how  great  has  been  His  promise, 
Unto  all  His  children  true: 
"  Life  eternal,  life  eternal,*' 
Oh,  how  grand  the  happy  view  1 

Now,  0  Father,  guide  my  spirit 
Always  to  obey  Thy  laws; 
Ever  in  the  path  of  duty 
Keep  me  truthful  to  Thy  cause. 
When  on  earth  my  work  is  finished, 
May  He  say  so  kindly  sweet : 
"Good  and  faithful  servant  enter 
Into  peace  and  bliss  complete." 

E.  B.  I. 
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Ill' 


CRITICISING   THE   PRIESTHOOD. 

E  frequently  see  in  religious  pub- 
lications and  in  Sunday  School 
literature  remarks  concerning 
some  of  the  patriarchs,  prophets  and 
apostles  of  olden  times,  in  which  these 
worthies  are  censured  and  their  conduct 
condemned.  Writers  in  these  days  do 
not  hesitate  to  sit  in  judgment  upon 
Abraham,  the  friend  of  God,  the  father 
of  the  faithful,  and  pronounce  severe 
censure  upon  his  conduct.  Jacob  also 
is  held  up  very  frequently  and  made  an 
object  lesson  to  children  as  a  very  sel- 
fish man,  a  cheat,  and  a  trickster.  Peter 
comes  in  for  condemnation,  and  his 
conduct  is  made  a  lesson  for  children  to 
bhun. 

There  is  a  disposition  on  the  part  of 
some  of  the  teachers  in  our  Sunday 
Schools  to  follow  the  example  set  by 
these  writers  and  other  sectarians  who 
deal  harshly  with  the  characters  of  holy 
and  pure  men  who  lived  in  former  days. 
Those  who  take  this  course  do  not  seem 
to  think  far  enough  to  see  that  they  are 
speaking  lightly  of  the  Lord's  anointed, 
and  saying  things  about  them  which 
they  would  be  ashamed  to  say  in  their 
presence. 

We  think  this  conduct  and  method 
of  treating  the  characters  of  the  ancient 
men  ot  God  very  wrong.  Our  children 
should  not  be  taught  to  look  upon  these 
men  as  inferior  men,  and  men  whose 
conduct  was  wicked.  Who  is  there  of 
the  present    generation    that    can    judge 


correctly  as  to  the  motives  or  reasons 
that  Abraham  had  for  conduct  which  we 
read  about?  The  Bible  itself  informs 
us  that  certain  prophets  were  told  to  do 
things  which,  if  they  had  not  said  that 
the  Lord  told  them,  we  would  consider 
very  bad,  and  which  would  be  severely 
condemned  in  men  today,  and  if  the} 
were  members  of  the  Church,  would  ex- 
pose them  to  being  cut  off  from  the 
Church.  But  the  Lord  told  them  to  do 
these  things,  and  this  was  their  justifi- 
cation. If  the  Lord  had  not  told  them 
to  do  these  acts,  they  would  no  doubt 
have  been  great  sinners. 

We  think  it  very  unwise,  therefore, 
to  be  writing  lessons  for  children  in 
which  these  worthies  are  condemned. 

Moroni,  on  one  occasion,  was  told  by 
the   Lord   that: 

"If  men  come  unto  me,  I  will  show 
unto  them  their  weakness.  I  give  un- 
to men  weakness  that  they  may  be 
humble. " 

Who  is  man,  that  he  shall  judge  his 
fellowman?—  that  shall  judge  prophets, 
and  apostles,  and  righteous  men,  for 
the  weaknesses  they  have  shown?  The 
Lord,  in  these  words  to  Moroni,  says 
expressly  that  He  gives  unto  men  weak- 
nesses that  they  may  be  humble.  Be- 
sides, as  we  have  shown,  He  might 
command  them  to  do  things  which,  if 
that  were  not  explained,  would  leave 
them  open  to  condemnation. 

No  man,  therefore,  in  our  generation 
can  sit  with  any  propriety  in  judgment 
upon  men  like  Abraham  and  Jacob,  and 
the  prophets  and  apostles.  The  Lord 
is  their  judge,  and  He  has  said  that  He 
is  the  God  of  Abraham,  Isaac  and  Ja- 
cob. He  is  the  God  also  of  all  these 
righteous  men. 

Another  thought  in  this  connection: 
The  Elders  o(  this  Church  expect  to 
meet  the    servants    of  the    Lord    in    the 
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future.  How  would  they  feel  when  they 
met  any  of  these  ancient  servants  of  the 
Lord,  if  the  Elders  knew  that  these 
worthy  men  were  aware  that  they  had 
held  their  conduct  up  to  their  Sunday 
Schools  in  words  of  condemnation? 


Canon  72  of  the  Canons  Ecclesiasti 
cal  of  the  established  Church  of  Eng- 
land provides  "that  no  minister  or 
ministers  shall,  without  license  and 
direction  of  the  Bishop  of  the  diocese 
first  obtained,  and  had  under  his  hand 
and  seal,  attempt  upon  any  pretence 
whatever,  either  of  possession  or  of 
obsession,  by  fasting  and  praying,  to 
cast  out  any  devil  or  devils,  under  the 
pain  of  the  imputation  of  imposture 
or  cozenage  and  deposition  from  the 
ministry. " 

With  such  a  law  in  that  church,  is  it 
any  wonder  that  its  members  do  not  be- 
lieve in  the  promises  of  the  Savior 
which  He  made  to  His  disciples  when 
He  said,  "In  my  name  they  shall  cast 
out  devils?"  Its  ministers  are  not  e"en 
permitted  to  fast  and  pray;  if  they  do, 
they  will  be  deemed  impostors  or  guilty 
of  fraud,  and  will  be  turned  out  of  their 
ministry.  It  is  evident  that  it  is  not 
believed  that  prayers  for  such  purposes, 
even  when  accompanied  by  fasting,  will 
be  heard,  and  that  the  Lord  has  with- 
drawn the  promise  that  He  made  to 
His  disciples  from  His  followers  of  the 
present  day. 

Such  a  rule  as  this  can  have  no  other 
effect  than  to  destroy  all  faith;  and  a 
church  has  become  apostate  which  en- 
tertains such  views.  It  is  by  such  rules 
as  this  that  primitive  Christianity  was 
thrown  aside,  and  the  bogus  Christi- 
anity of  the  present  day  was  estab- 
lished. Surely  there  was  great  need  for 
the  words  of  the  Lord: 


"They  teach  for  doctrine  the  com- 
mandments of  men,  having  a  form  of 
godliness,  but  they  deny  the  power 
thereof." 


There  is  an  old  saying  that  there  are 
no  children  so  well  regulated  and 
trained  as  bachelors'  children.  There 
has  been  a  congress  of  mothers  lately 
held  in  Washington,  at  which  a  num- 
ber of  very  prominent  ladies  were 
present  who  never  were  mothers,  and 
it  is  interesting  to  see  how  full  of  sug- 
gestions they  are  to  mothers  as  to  the 
proper  way  to  train  children.  In  speak- 
ing of  this  gathering,  one  newspaper 
says:  "If  they  are  not  mothers  them- 
selves, they  can  give  advice  to  mothers; 
for  every  parent  is  well  aware  that  an 
unmarried  aunt  knows  better  how  to 
bring  up  children  than  the  children's 
own  mother." 

No  doubt,  in  the  opinion  of  these  un- 
married ladies  who  took  part  in  the 
congress,  they  are  quite  capable  of  tell- 
ing the  mothers  a  great  many  things, 
and  can  impart  a  great  deal  of  wisdom 
to  them.  But  it  is  very  questionable 
whether  they  understand  these  matters 
nearly  as  well  as  they  think  they  do. 
We  think  every  mother  would  much 
prefer  being  lectured  and  instructed 
on  the  way  in  which  she  should  bring 
up  her  children  by  women  who  had 
borne  children  and  had  had  some  ex- 
perience in  training  them,  than  by  wo- 
men who  never  had  children  or  known 
anything  about   the   cares    of    maternity. 


A  correspondent  asks:  Has  a  Sunday 
School  Superintendent  the  right  to  ad- 
minister the  Sacrament  in  the  absence 
of  the  Bishop  of  the  ward,  or  does 
he,  being  an  Elder,  have  to  be  au- 
thorized    by    the    Bishop?      The     writer 
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informs  us  this  question  is  not  fully 
understood  by  a  number  of  the  brethren 
in  the  ward    of    which  he    is   a    member. 

This  question  has  been  answered 
times  without  number.  The  brethren 
have  been  told  that  the  Superintendent 
administers  the  Sacrament  as  the  repre- 
sentative of  the  Bishop  and  by  the 
latter's  instructions,  and  not  by  virtue 
of  his  office  as  Superintendent;  for  the 
office  of  Superintendent  of  Sunday 
Schools  carries  no  priesthood  with  it. 
We  have  men  in  some  of  the  out- 
lying settlements  who  are  acting  as 
Superintendents  who  hold  no  priest- 
hood, and  even  sisters  are  sometimes 
in  the  Superintendence'.  These  could 
not — even  though  they  are  Sunday 
School  officers — officiate  in  the  admin- 
istration of  the  Lord's  Supper,  because 
they  do  not  hold  the  necessary  priest- 
hood. 

The  Sunday  School  brethren  have 
been  instructed  that  when  a  Bishop  is 
present  at  the  School  he  directs  the  ad- 
ministration of  the  Sacrament,  and 
when  not  present  he  can  deputize  any 
member  of  his  ward,  holding  the  Mel- 
chizedek  Priesthood,  or  being  a  priest 
after  the  order  of  Aaron,  to  take  charge 
of  the  ordinance.  In  some  cases  the 
Bishops  are  almost  always  at  the  Sun- 
day School.  In  other  cases  they  ap- 
point the  teachers  of  the  ward  to  visit 
the  Sunday  School  in  rotation  and 
attend  to  this  matter.  This  has  been 
found  to  be  a  very  valuable  method  in 
increasing  the  influence  of  the  Sunday 
School,  as  these  teachers  often  become 
interested  so  that  they  join  the  school 
either  as  teachers  or  students,  and  in 
their  visits  among  the  people  take  in- 
creased interest  in  matters  relating  to 
the  progress  of  the  school.  The  gen- 
eral way,  however,  is  for  the  Bishop  to 
appoint     the      Superintendent     to     take 


charge  of  the  administration  of  the  em- 
blems, and  by  virtue  of  this  delegated 
authority  he  either  administers  the  Sac- 
rament himself  or  calls  upon  others  of 
the  officers  to  do  so. 


TO  OUR  BELOVED   PRESIDENT   WILFORD 
WOODRUFF, 


These  Lines  are  Host  Respectfully  Inscribed. 

How  few  there  are  who  for  the  truth    have   fought    so 

well  and  long 
As  this  great  veteran  of  the  age,  this  hero  of  my  song  1 
A  modern  hero  of  the  Lord,  so  brave,  so  pure,  so  true, 
His  whole  life  long,  with  faith  most   strong,    and    zeal 

that's  ever  new. 

The  rising  sunbeams   warm  the   earth   with    rays   so 

warm  and  mild, 
While  gently  shedding  light  and  power,  by  darkness 

undefiled. 
And  thus  his  life  began  so  mild  in  silent  modesty, 
He  sought  to  spread  the  light  of  truth  in  all  humility, 
And,  as  the  sun,  he  now  doth  rise  in  brilliant    majesty. 

Oh,  youth  of  Zion,  do  you  see  this  veteran  old  and 

white, 
Now  past  his  four  score  years  and  ten,  still   valiant   i  n 

the  fight? 

Think  of  his  aged  weary  limbs— yet  seeks  he  not  for 
rest — 

But  to  advance  the  cause  of  truth,  of  God  divinely 
blest. 

Think  of  him  tramping  wearily  so  many,  many    days 
To  warn  mankind  of  judgment  and  to  teach  them  of 

God's  ways. 
For  days  and  nights  together  he  has  wandered  without 

bread, 
Without  a  place  to  lay  his  limbs    or  rest  his   weary 

head. 

Ami  has  it  been  for  money  to  enrich  him  year  by  year, 
That  thus  he  toiled  so  faithfully,  so    vr.liantly,  without 

iear? 
Xo,  Heaven  forbid  1   'twas  not  for  wealth  nor  e'en   for 

worldly  fame, 
Yet  now  the  world  attaches  praise  and  honor  to  his 

name. 

Was  it  for  this  he  toiled  so  long  and  shed    the   bitter 

tear? 
Nay,  'twas  for  love  of  God  and  truth  that  he  his    cross 

did  bear. 
A  poor  and  humble,  working  man,  who  thought  not 

e'er  to  be, 
A  great  and  mighty  man  of  God,  thus  honored  hb  wo 

see. 
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"  Who  honors  me,''  thus  saith  the  Lord,  "Shall  honor 

gain  from  me," 
A.nd  Wilford's  praises  will  be  sung  through  all  eternity. 

Annie  G.  Lauritzen. 


THE  ZUNA  INDIANS. 

There  is  a  very  peculiar  tribe  of  In- 
dians living  way  down  in  Mexico  near 
the  western  boundary  line.  Their  larg- 
est village  is  situated  near  the  center  of  a 
large  and  beautiful  valley  through  which 
flows  the  Zuna  river,  finally  emptying 
its  waters  into  the  Little  Colorado.  The 
following  facts  with  regard  to  this 
strange  people  were  related  to  me  by 
a  young  man  attending  the  Brigham 
Young  Academy,  who  had  several  times 
visited  the  place: 

"There  are  high  mountains  on  three 
sides  of  the  valley,  rising  very  abruptly 
on  the  north,  east  and  south.  Ap- 
proaching the  village  from  either  side 
it  looks  like  a  red  sand-stone  knoll, 
with  dead  timber  standing  all  over  it. 
A  nearer  approach  shows  the  objects 
that  looked  like  dead  trees  to  be  ladders 
leaning  against  the  houses. 

"The  village  is  very  unlike  anything 
else  I  ever  saw.  It  is  nearly  oval  in 
form,  covering  between  five  and  ten 
acres  of  ground,  with  a  narrow  alley- 
way entering  the  east  and  another  giv- 
ing ingress  and  egress  at  the  west.  There 
is  a  broadening  of  the  street  into  an  oval 
court-yard,  in  the  center  of  the  village, 
where  there  stands  one  magnificent  Cot- 
tonwood tree,  the  only  tree  in  the  vil- 
lage. 

"The  village  may  be  said  to  be  one 
continuous  connected  building,  as  the 
houses  are  all  joined  together.  They 
are  from  one  to  five  stories  high,  the 
lower  story  having  doors  which  open  on- 
to this  oval  court-yard,  as  well  as  doors 
at  the  back  opening    into   their  gardens, 


but  the  upper  stories  are  reached  by 
means  of  ladders,  and  the  door  is  in  the 
roof.  Each  successive  story  is  enough 
smaller  than  the  one  on  which  it  is  built 
to  leave  a  walk  several  feet  wide  around 
the  rising  wall,  to  admit  the  door  for 
descending  into  the  interior,  and  sup- 
port for  the  ladder  that  gives  ascent  to 
the  top  of  the  next  story. 

"Their  gardens  surround  the  village, 
and  are  in  a  high  state  of  cultivation. 
These  gardens  are  divided  by  low  adobe 
walls,  and  are  about  fifty  feet  square. 
They  have  fields  at  some  distance  from 
the  village,  and  do  their  farming  all  to- 
gether like  one  family.  They  irrigate 
and  bring  their  water  from  the  river, 
but  their  drinking  water  is  obtained 
from  a  largs  well,  fully  sixty  feet  in  cir- 
cumference, and  about  fifteen  feet  deep. 
Stone  steps  lead  down  to  it,  and  the  wo- 
men carry  it  to  their  houses  in  clay  pots 
with  concave  bottoms  so  that  they  fit 
the  head.  The  men  do  the  farming, 
wood  hauling  and  sheep-herding,  the 
latter  being  one  of  the  principal  indus- 
tries. The  women  make  cloth  and  per- 
form other  domestic  duties  common  to 
their  sex.  One  thing  that  women 
usually  do,  however,  is  here  left  to 
the  men  entirely — that  is  the  knitting  of 
stockings.  With  masculine  adriotness 
they  manage  to  curtail  the  work  con- 
siderably, by  knitting  no  feet  to  them. 
They  are  all  one  color,  so  far  as  could 
be  observed,  and  that  was  a  rich  deep 
blue. 

"They  are  a  very  frugal  people,  and 
have  enough  corn  stored  in  large  bins 
built  under  the  center  of  the  village  to 
make  bread  for  the  entire  population  for 
seven  years.  They  keep  a  number  of 
eagles  in  confinement,  hatching  and 
rearing  the  young,  it  would  seem  for 
no  other  reason  than  to  get  the  feathers 
for    decorative     purposes.       They    color 
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them  with  brilliant  dyes,  and  make 
crowns,  turbans,  crests,  and  necklaces 
for  their  chiefs. 

"A  form  of  religion  prevails  among 
them,  which  is  a  strange  blending  of 
Catholic  ceremony  and  savage  super- 
stition. Their  church  and  the  priest's 
house  are  side  by  side  and  are  the  high- 
est in  the  village.  There  are  two  bronze 
bells  in  this  village  of  such  great  an- 
tiquity that  the  natives  themselves  do 
not  know  where  they  came  from.  They 
are  probably  relics  of  some  Jesuit  mis- 
sion. 

"The  most  peculiar  thing  about  these 
Zunas,  are  the  white  or  Allino  Indians. 
They  all  look  alike,  having  very  thin 
and  snow  white  skins,  abundant  hair, 
pale  gold  and  inclined  to  be  curly;,while 
their  white  lashed  e\es  are  almost  pink. 

"They  are  looked  upon  as  something 
uncanny,  and  are  rather  shunned.  They 
usually  marry  with  the  blackest  speci- 
mens of  their  race,  and  there  seems  to 
be  no  case  where  this  peculiarity  is  hered- 
itary, and  they  are  by  no  means  com- 
mon. 

"Some  of  the  Zunas  reach  a  great 
age,  judging  from  appearances;  one  was 
pointed  out  that  was  said  to  be  one 
hundred  and  eight,  but  for  all  that  the 
race  seems  to  be  dying  out.  They  ma- 
ture early,  are  small  of  stature,  and  seem 
lacking  in  energy.  The  children  move 
about  with  grave  deliberation,  and  a 
pathetic  apathy  seems  to  brood  over 
them   all." 

Ellen   Jakeman. 


CHARACTER. 


Since  Character  is  the  only  structure  thou  can'st  builo. 
Thou  may  not  fall,  or  fail  thee,  oh,  ambitious  youth  ! 
Build  deep,  build  strong,  build  high  I     But  only  gild, 
Or  decorate  with  fair,  untarnished  truth. 

L.  Ij.  Greene  "Richards, 


DAUGHTER  OF  THE  NORTH. 


A  Little  Love  And  Theology. 

V. 

(CONTINUED  FROM  PAGE  246.) 

Mads  Larsen  was  a  young  man  about 
twenty-seven  years  old.  He  had  been  in 
Norway  a  little  over  a  year  and  a  half 
preaching  the  Gospel  of  Christ.  He 
came  trom  Utah,  and  was  better  known 
in  the  land  of  the  north  as  a  "Mormon 
Priest."  Elder  Larsen  spoke  the  lan- 
guage quite  fluently.  He  was  a  hand- 
some man,  well  educated,  and  a  general 
favorite  among  his  acquaintances.  He 
had  met  Captain  Heldman  and  his 
daughter  at  a  friend's  in  Christiania. 
They  had  become  interested  in  him  and 
his  doctrine  and  as  his  field  of  opera- 
tion was  near  Heimstad,  they  had  in- 
vited him  to  call  on  them.  Elder  Lar- 
sen had  done  so  a  number  of  times,  and 
each  visit  seemed  to  make  better  im- 
pressions. 

Long  and  interesting  were  the  dis- 
cussions they  had  on  religious  subjects. 
The  old  Captain  was  loath  to  give  up 
a  point,  but  when  at  last  the  truth  was 
plainly  shown  him,  he  would  acknowledge 
it.  Atelie  did  not  join  in  the  general 
discussion.  She  read  all  Elder  Larsen's 
tracts  and  books,  and  had  a  number 
of  private  talks  with  him  on  the  new 
and  strange  teachings  which  he  brought 
forth  from  the  scriptures.  The  young 
missionary  had  strong  hopes  of  bring- 
ing them  into  the  fold.  Such  additions 
were  great  helps  to  the  Church,  both 
in  giving  it  standing  and  financial  aid. 
That  morning  before  Elder  Larsen  left 
Heimstad,  Atelie  herself  saw  that  lie 
got  his  breakfast;  and  he  had  a  long 
talk  with  Captain   Heldman. 

"I  am  getting  old  now,  friend  Lar- 
sen,"  said  he,    "and   I   won't  have  many 
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more  days  to  live;  and  I  feel  as  though 
I  ought  to  get  baptized.  There's  no- 
thing like  getting  a  good  harbor  in 
which  «to  anchor,  you  know.  I  know 
it's  the  truth  you  have,  and  when  you 
come  back  from  your  trip,  1  will  tr)' 
to  be  ready  for  you." 

Elder  Larsen  trudged  on  along  the 
road  with  a  glad  heart  that  morning. 
The  day  promised  to  be  a  beautiful  one. 
He  had  refused  to  take  Captain  Held- 
man's  offer  of  a  steamer  ticket  up  the 
lake  because  he  wished  to  visit  the 
people  scattered  along  the  country.  The 
hills  were  larger,  the  air  was  clearer 
the  farther  he  went  up  in  the  land. 
Tht  smell  of  the  hills  reminded  him  of 
his  mountain  home  across  the  waters. 
He  called  at  a  farm  house,  stated  his 
errand  and  showed  his  tracts.  No; 
they  did  not  want  any.  The  haying 
was  on  and  they  had  no  time  for  read- 
ing. Even  if  they  did,  they  had  suffici- 
ent of  such  literature  in  the  Bible. 

Elder  Larsen  did  not  despair  at  such 
treatment.  It  was  nothing  new  to  him 
and  he  was  hardened  to  it.  This  morn- 
ing his  tune  even  grew  louder  as  he  set 
out  for  the  next  house,  a  mile  up  on 
the  shores  of  the  lake.  Why  should  not 
a  Mormon  Elder's  heart  be  light?  And 
especially  after  receiving  such  treatment 
as  he  had  at  Heimstad?  A  good  clean 
bed,  substantial  meals,  the  hearty  wel- 
come of  a  good  man,  and — and  yes, 
the  presence  of  such  a  girl  as  Atelie  cer- 
tainly added  a  charm  to  the  place. 
Especially  when  that  girl  seemed  as 
good  as  she  was  fair  and  listened  with 
deep  interest  to  the  message  which  he 
brought  them.  A  girl,  too,  who  stood 
high  in  the  estimation  of  society;  who 
was  not  ignorant  of  the  world,  who  was 
well  educated  and  by  all  appearances 
heir  to  what  was  considered  in  Norway 
a  good  sized  fortune.      Yes,  Atelie  Held- 


man  was  certainly  an  attractive  girl, 
thought  Mads  Larsen  that  morning. 
Mads  was  an  unmarried  man.  Why 
should  he  not  have  such  thoughts? 

The  Elder  forgot  the  scriptural  passage 
which  he  had  been  fitting  into  a  Gospel 
theme.  He  thought  not  of  his  tracts  or 
of  his  meetings.  Even  the  present 
beautiful  scenery  vanished  from  his  mind, 
and  Heimstad  stood  in  its  place.  He 
was  with  Atelie  in  the  tower,  with  her 
at  the  piano  where  she  had  played  and 
he  had  sung,  with  her  the  evening  be- 
fore when  he  had  walked  with  her  from 
the  steamboat  landing.  The  soft  pres- 
sure of  the  hand  and  that  sweet  good 
night  still  lingered  with  him.  But  there 
was  Hr.  Steen.  Was  he  not  Atelie's 
lover?.  What  right  had  Mads  Larsen 
to  think  such  thoughts?  Well,  thoughts 
could  surely  do  no  harm,  and  they 
pleased  him.  He  had  as  much  right 
to  Atelie's  company  as  Hr.  Steen.  He 
was  a  free  man  to  do  as  he  chose  in 
such  matters. 

Was  he?  Was  he  entirely  free? 
Mads  Larsen  sat  down  on  a  bank  of 
grass  above  the  road.  He  was  but  half 
way  to  the  house.  The  road  seemed 
long.  He  would  rest  a  little.  The  lake 
shimmered  in  the  strong  morning  light. 
The  sun  was  getting  warm  Was  he 
entirely  free?  There  was  a  girl  back  in 
Utah  in  the  small  town  which  was  his 
home.  Well,  they  had  "kept  company" 
but  there  was  nothing  binding  between 
them.  She  was  a  good  girl,  a  girl  of 
average  intelligence.  She  milked  the 
cows,  cooked  the  meals,  did  the  wash- 
ing. She  played  the  organ  in  meeting, 
but  her  singing  was  rather  loud  and 
coarse.  Her  poke  bonnet  and  sunburnt 
face  peeped  at  him  through  the  picture. 
Beside  her  stood  Atelie  Heldman,  tall 
and  straight,  a  jaunty  hat  on  her  dark 
head,  the  clear,  beautiful  complexion  o 
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pink  and  white  making  such  a  contrast 
to  the  rough  skin  of  the  other. 

Then  Mads  drew  a  letter  from  his 
pocket.  The  handwriting  was  a  scrawl 
compared  with  that  on  the  card  which 
Atelie  had  given  him.  He  read  parts 
of  the  letter.  It  was  from  Alice,  his 
"girl"  in  Utah.  Well,  Alice  thought  a 
great  deal  of  him,  that  was  certain. 
She  showed  it  much  more  now  than 
when  they  drove  the  cows  home  to- 
gether. Dear  Alice,  yes,  she  was  a 
good  girl  and  he  could  not  help  liking 
her,  but  to  compare  her  with  this 
daughter  of  the  north — well — . 

He  went  on  again,  his  thoughts  not 
on  his  mission.  The  house  proved  to 
be  a  larger  one,  a  prosperous  looking 
place.  He  knocked  and  a  middle  aged 
man  in  glasses  opened  the  door  and 
bade  him  come  in.  The  gentleman  led 
the  way  through  a  small  hall  into  what 
seemed  to  be  a  study,  and  giving  him  a 
chair  asked  the  Elder  to  sit  down.  The 
missionary  soon  stated  his  business  and 
bringing  forth  his  tracts  placed  them  on 
the  table. 

The  gentleman  adjusted  his  glasses 
and  scanned  them  all  hurriedly. 

"Yes;"  said  he,  "1  have  seen  them 
before.  I  have  read  them  all.  They 
are  Mormon  tracts." 

"Yes,"  answered  the  Elder  somewhat 
surprised  at  the  man's  manner  and  an- 
swer.     "What  do  you    think    of    them?" 

"Very  well  put  together,  they  are; 
calculated  to  deceive,  if  it  were  pos- 
sible, the  very  elect,  let  alone  most  of 
our  simple  country  folks.  It's  a  nice 
business  you're  in,  sir,  this  preaching 
false  doctrine.  You  ought  to  quit  it, 
sir,  and  go  home  and  tend  to  your  busi- 
ness. You're  a  farmer,  when  in  Utah, 
I  understand. " 

Strange  to  say,  the  gentleman  did 
not  speak  in  a  harsh,  angry  tone  as  was 


the  Elder's  wont  to  hear,  but  he  was 
very  emphatic  and  seemed  very  much 
in  earnest. 

The  young  missionary  tried  his  usual 
arguments.  Explained  the  first  princi- 
ples as  taught  by  the  Latter-day  Saints 
and  found  in  the  Bible.  The  gentleman 
listened   respectfully  and  then  asked: 

"My  friend,  I  suppose  that  you  claim 
to  believe  in  the  Bible,  do  you  not?" 

"Certainly,   I  do." 

"You  believe  it  exactly  as  it  stands, 
without  any  private  interpretation?" 

"That  is  our  belief,  sir." 

"So  I  understand  by  what  you  have 
said.  I  shall  not  try  to  explain  to  you 
the  true  significance  of  the  ordinances 
you  have  spoken  about,  and  upon 
which  you  build  your  salvation.  Such 
outward  forms  may  suffice  for  you,  but 
as  for  me  I  have  a  surer  foundation." 
He  opened  a  Bible  on  the  table  and 
turning  over  the  leaves,  read: 

"  'God  so  loved  the  world  that  he  gave 
his  only  begotten  Son  that  whosoever 
believeth  in  him  should  not  perish  but 
have  eternal  life.'  Do  you  believe 
that?" 

"Yes,  certainly,    but — 

"But  you  want  to  put  a  private  in- 
terpretation on  it.  Now  I  believe  just 
what  it  savs.  Believe  on  Him  and  you 
shall  have  eternal  life.  It  says  nothing 
of  works." 

Mads  Larsen  was  a  little  puzzled 
how  to  answer  him.  He  could  not  for- 
mulate a  ready  reply  and  the  gentleman 
saw  his  bewilderment. 

"Now,"  continued  the  man,  still 
calmly,  "you  believe-  in  works.  You 
are  going  to  work  yourself  into  the 
Kingdom  of  God  by  the  law  of  works. 
Let  me  tell  you  what  the  holy  scriptures 
say  on  that  subject.  You  may  open 
your  Bible  too.  You  will  find  it  in 
Romans  chapter  three,  and  verse  twenty- 
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eight.  'Therefore,  we  conclude  that  a 
man  is  justified  by  faith  without  the 
deeds  of  the  law;'  again  in  Galatians 
chapter  two,  verse  sixteen.  'Knowing 
that  a  man  is  not  justified  by  the  works 
of  the  law,  but  by  the  faith  of  Jesus 
Christ,  even  we  have  believed  in  Jesus 
Christ,  that  we  might  be  justified  by 
the  faith  of  Christy  and  not  by  the 
works  of  the  law.  " 

The  Elder  followed  his  reading.  He 
quoted  correctly,  but  never  had  he  paid 
much  attention  to  those  passages.  He 
could  not  answer  them  and  the  sense  of 
his  situation  came  with  force  upon  him. 
In  his  vain  endeavors  to  make  some 
intelligent  answer,  he  blundered  out 
something.  Then  his  head  began  to 
swim,  and  he  felt  the  blood  of  mortifica- 
tion rise  to  his  face.  The  man  sat  and 
looked  at  him.  A  smile  played  on  his 
lips,  a  demoniac  smile,  it  seemed  to 
Mads  Larsen. 

"If  that  isn't  enough,"  said  the  man, 
"turn  to  Ephesians,  second  chapter  and 
that  will  settle  it.  I  will  read  the 
eighth  and  ninth  verses:  'For  by  grace 
are  ye  saved  through  faith;  and  that  not 
of  yourselves:  it  is  the  gift  of  God. 
Not  of  works,  lest  any  man  should 
beast.'" 

The  Elder  hardly  saw  the  words; 
everything  was  a  blur  to  him.  Beads 
of  perspiration  stood  on  his  brow.  Such 
suffering  of  spirit  he  had  not  known  be- 
fore. He  had  met  scores  of  priests  and 
preachers,  and  many  were  the  hard  cor- 
ners he  had  been  in,  but  never  before 
had  he  been  so  utterly  helpless,  so  com- 
pletely left  to  himself.  His  thoughts 
were  a  blank.  His  tongue  was  tied. 
As  he  arose  to  go,  the  gentleman  invited 
him  to  stay  to  dinner.  He  managed  to 
thank  him  and  got  out  in  the  open  air. 
He  looked  not  behind.  He  nearly  ran 
up  the  road,  leading    up  into  the  forest. 


A  half  mile  he  walked  rapidly.  Then 
he  stopped  at  a  stream  to  get  a  drink. 
On  the  stones  by  the  water,  he  sat. 
The  tears  ran  unchecked  down  his 
cheeks,  and  the  sobs  came  as  only  they 
can  come  from  a  strong  man. 

After  a  time  he  cooled  his  face  and 
hands  in  the  stream.  Then  he  went  up 
further  from  the  road  and  found  a  shady 
thicket.  There  he  knelt  and  poursd  out 
a  humble  prayer  to  God. 

After  that  he  felt  better,  but  he  .had 
no  inclination  to  visit  in  the  neighbor- 
hood. A  short  distance  farther  was  a 
steamer  landing,  and  he  went  out  to  it. 
He  sat  on  the  pier  and  waited  for  the 
boat.  It  did  not  arrive  until  four 
o'clock,  but  he  got  on  board.  When 
asked  how  far  he  wished  to  go,  he  said: 

"To  the  end  of  the  route." 

Up  through  river  and  long,  slender 
lakes  the  steamer  passed,  until  at  nine 
that  evening  they  came  to  "the  end  of 
the  route."  There  was  a  merry  com- 
pany of  tourists  on  board  and  they  at 
once  found  lodging  at  the  hotels. 
Mads  knew  that  the  rates  were  high  at 
public  houses,  and  as  his  money  was 
low  he  struck  off  along  the  road  to  walk 
a  while  before  asking  for  lodging.  The 
country  was  well  settled  and  he  was  not 
averse  to  sleeping  in  a  hay  barn  that 
night. 

The  road  led  him  away  from  the 
steamer  route,  up  in  a  higher  valley. 
The  mountains  were  higher,  and  the 
valley  narrower.  For  half  an  hour  he 
walked,  and  passed  many  a  house.  All 
were  dark  and  uninviting.  He  was 
hungry  and  tired,  but  that  was  what  a 
missionary  should  be.  He  would  walk 
on  a  little  further. 

About  ten  o'clock  Elder  Larsen  found 
himself  walking  up  a  private  path  lead- 
ing to  a  house  on  the  hillside.  A 
bright  welcome  light  came  from    a   cur- 
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tained  window.  He  would  ask  for  lodg- 
ing here.  He  knocked  at  the  door. 
A  woman  in  genuine  Telemarken  dress 
opened  the  door.  As  she  saw  him  she 
gave  a  start  of  surprise,  then  said 
"Come  in."  She  gave  him  a  chair,  and 
taking  his  hat  and  valise  she  said:  "I've 
been  waiting  for  you.  I  knew  you  would 
come. " 

A  young  man  sat  at  the  table  with  a 
paper.      A  child  was  asleep  in    a  cradle. 

'Johan,  this  is  the  man  that  I  saw 
in  my  dream,  the  other  night,"  said  the 
woman.  "Are  you  not  a  preacher?" 
she  asked  of  Mads. 

"I  am  a  missionary  of  the  Church  of 
Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints,  preach- 
ing the  Gospel. " 

"Yes,  I  knew  it.  We've  been  waiting 
for  you  a  long  time.  Excuse  our  free- 
dom, sir.  I  will  explain:  Johan  and  I 
have  been  reading  and  talking  and  pray- 
ing for  more  light  on  religion.  The 
other  night  I  dreamed  that  Johan  and  I 
were  in  danger  on  a  swift  river,  and  a 
man  came  in  a  boat  and  rescued  us. 
Last  night  I  dreamed  the  same  thing 
again;  and  that  man  was  you,  sir,  for  I 
remember  the  face  and  form  of  our  de- 
liverer perfectly.  Let  me  get  you  some- 
thing to  eat,  and  you're  tired,  too,  I  can 
see  that.     You  can  talk  to  us  tomorrow.  " 

Elder  Larsen  inwardly  blessed  the 
good  woman  and  her  inspired  insight 
into  his  condition.  He  ate  heartily  of 
the  simple  fare  set  before  him,  and  then 
followed  the  man  up  to  the  attic  story  of 
the  house. 

"It's  not  very  fine,  but  you're  welcome 
to  what  we  have,"  said  he. 

The  missionary  slept  until  late  next 
morning.  The  sun  was  shining  in  the 
little  window,  and  the  smell  of  cooking 
came  from  below.  After  dressing  he 
went  to  the  window  and  looked  out.  A 
grand    scene     lay     before    him.        Other 


Norwegian  scenes  had  been  beautiful, 
but  this  was  grand.  A  few  rods  below 
stood  an  old  s/a/'ur  which  reminded  him 
of  the  one  at  Heimstad.  Below,  in  the 
bottom  of  the  valley,  the  river  shone  like 
burnished  silver.  High  mountains  walled 
him  in  on  two  sides,  while  at  the  head 
of  the  valley  Mt.  Gausta  reared  its  mas- 
sive summit,  hoary  and  streaked  with 
snow.  The  magnificent  scene  impressed 
the  gazer  deeply. 

All  that  day  Elder  Larsen  was  the 
guest  of  Johan  Bonderud  and  his  wife. 
The  man  was  a  worker  in  the  forest  but 
his  ax  was  still  that  day.  It  was  a  time 
long  to  be  remembered  both  b,y  the 
seekers  after  truth  and  by  the  mission- 
ary. To  the  latter  it  came  as  a  sweet 
calm  after  the  storm  of  the  day  before. 
That  day  Elder  Larsen  searched  his 
Bible  closely.  He  wanted  to  get  this 
doctrine  of  "  grace  without  works  " 
straight.  He  knew  it  was  nqt  true,  but 
he  had  no  way  of  satisfactorily  answer- 
ing such  argument  as  had  been  fired  at 
him  the  day  before.  He  read  the  pas- 
sages that  had  been  pointed  out  to  him. 
Then  he  read  the  chapters  before  and 
after.  He  wanted  to  know  what  Paul 
was  talking  about  when  he  wrote  such 
expressions.  The  first  chapters  of 
Romans,  the  whole  of  the  epistle  to  the 
Galatians  and  that  to  the  Ephesians 
were  carefully  studied,  and  a  new  light 
broke  upon  his  understanding.  The 
isolated  passages  quoted  him  became 
perfectly  clear  when  taken  in  connection 
with  the  theme  of  Haul's  discourse. 
Alone,  they  meant  nothing,  and  were 
certainly   misleading. 

"Therefore  we  conclude  that  a  man  is 
justified  by  faith  without  the  deeds  of 
the  law,"  said  Paul  to  the  Romans.  The 
deeds  of  what  law?  "What  advantage 
then  hath  the  Jew?"  he  continues,  "or 
what    profit    is    there    of     circumcision?" 
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Again,  "Is  He  the  God  of  the  Jews 
only?  Is  He  not  also  of  the  Gentiles?" 
Also,  "Having  abolished  in  His  flesh 
the  enmity,  even  the  law  of  command- 
ments contained  in  ordinances,"  etc. 
Thus  through  the  whole  it  was  made 
plain  that  it  was  the  works  of  the  old 
law,  the  ordinance  of  circumcision,  and 
not  of  the  Gospel  of  Christ  that  Paul 
was  speaking  about.  The  ancient  Saints 
were  loath  to  abolish  this  old  law  and  the 
apostle  seems  to  have  had  difficulty  in 
showing  them  that  it  was  useless.  Elder 
Larsen  felt  as  though  he  would  like  to 
go  back  and  have  another  conversation 
with  the  gentleman  of  yesterday. 

When  the  Elder  left  the  woodsman's 
house  the  next  day  it  was  with  a  prom- 
ise that  he  would  call  again  soon. 

At  the  close  of  a  good  day's  work, 
when  Mads  had  secured  lodging  at  a 
farm  house  not  far  from  the  majestic 
mountain,  a  traveler  came  in  some  haste 
and  enquired  for  him:  "Are  you  Mads 
Larsen?"  he  asked. 

"That  is  my  name.      What  is  it?" 

"You  are  wanted  at  Heimstad.  Cap- 
tain Heldman  was  dying  when  I  left, 
but  he  was  anxious  to  see  you  before  the 
end.     Can  you  come  with   me?" 

"Yes;  at  any  time.  " 

In  a  few  minutes  they  set  out.  There 
was  need  of  haste  to  catch  the  last 
steamer  that  would  land  them  at  Heim- 
stad that  evening. 

Nephi  Anderson. 

[TO  BE     CONTINUED. 1 


A  PSALM  OF  THE  SALT   LAKE   TEHPLE, 


Never  did  any  soul  do  good,  but  it 
came  readier  to  do  the  same  again, 
with  more  enjoyment.  Never  was  love, 
or  gratitude,  or  bounty  practiced  but 
with  increasing  joy,  which  made  the 
practicer  still  more  in  love  with  the 
fair  act. 


One  Year  After  Its  Dedication. 

Who  hath  entered  into  Thy  Temple, 
Oh  Lord,  Jehovah!  and  can  cease  to 
praise  Thee  with  voice  and  soul? 

Who  hath  partaken  of  the  blessings 
there  vouchsafed,  who  hath  hungered 
and  thirsted  after  righteousness,  and 
not  been  filled  to  overflowing  with  the 
richness  of  Thine  abundant  love? 

Who  will  not  testify  that  unto  those 
who  put  their  trust  in  Thee,  Thy  prom- 
ises for  good  are  in    every  way    fulfilled? 

Who  hath  asked  at  Thy  hands  and 
not  received  sufficient  aid?" 

Who  hath  sought  and  not  been  shown 
the  way  to  Thine  eternal,  heavenly  do- 
minions? 

Or  who  hath  knocked,  unto  whom  the 
door  of  Thy  deliverance  hath  not  been 
freely  opened? 

One  year,  which  with  Thee,  oh  Lord! 
is  hut  a  moment;  Thy  servants  and 
handmaidens  whom  Thou  hast  kindly 
chosen,  and,  by  Thine  authority  on 
earth,  hath  called  and  set  apart;  one 
year  have  they  labored,  willingly  and 
joyfully,  in  the  sacred,  holy  ordinances 
of  Thy  Temple  at  Salt  Lake. 

In  that  moment  of  Thy  time,  what  a 
marvelous  work  and  wonder  hast  Thou, 
through  them  accomplished,  of  redemp- 
tion and  salvation  for  thousands  upon 
thousands  of  Thy  children,  dead  and 
living!  Who  can  tell  it?  Who  can 
estimate  the  magnitude  and  grandeur  of 
Thy  dealings  with  Thy  people,  of  Thy 
power  in  heaven  and  earth? 

Oh,  the  light  of  revelation  which  Thy 
goodness  hath  accorded  to  Thy  Prophet 
Wilford  Woodruff,  and  through  him  to 
all  Thy  Saints!  Making  plain  the  path 
once  shadowed;  opening  up  new  fields 
for  labor  in  the  work  of  restoration; 
hearts  of  fathers  and    of  children    turned 
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more  surely  to  each  other;  bringing 
links  once  lost  or  hidden,  lying  loose, 
uncertain,  scattered,  into  perfect  place 
and  order,  firmly  fixed  and  smoothly 
welded,  making  family  chains  complete; 
bringing  harmony  and  union  where  con- 
fusion once  held  sway;  causing  love 
once  left  to  perish  to  revive  and  grow 
untrammelled.  Oh,  the  hearts  which 
thus  are  comforted,  the  wounds  which 
will  be  healed! 

What  beauty,  what  perfection  in  the 
work  Thou  hast  established;  Thine 
ordinance  and  covenants,  Thy  statutes 
and  Thy  laws ! 

Who    can    offer    praise    sufficient? 

Let  all  the  earth  adore  Thee;  let  the 
heavens  not  be  silent!  Sacred  are 
Thine  altars,  hallowed    Thy    sanctuaries. 

Thou  art  Jehovah!  Thou  alone  art 
God.  L.    L.    Greene  Richards. 


TOPICS  OF  THE  TIMES. 

PERVERTING  THE   SCRIPTURES. 

A  bishop  in  the  English  Church 
(Bishop  Ryle)  has  been  endeavoring  to 
make  the  people  believe  that  the  ordi- 
nance of  baptism  it  not  at  all  important, 
because  St.  John  states  that  "Jesus 
himself  baptized  not,  but  his  disciples." 
He  says  that  the  expression  is  a  very 
remarkable  one,  and  that  to  baptize  is 
anything  but  an  important  act  or  duty. 
He  thinks  Christian  ministers  are  not 
ordained  to  do  this,  and  baptism  in  his 
opinion  was  never  meant  to  be  exalted 
to  the  position  to  which  some  assign  it 
in  religion.  He  says,  that  if  baptism 
were  all  that  some  say  it  is,  we  should 
never  have  been  told  that  "Jesus  him- 
self baptized  not. " 

It  this  bishop's  reasoning  and  infer- 
ence were  correct,  he  would  make  it 
appear     that    the     disciples,    the   Lord's 


Apostles,  performed  an  ordinance  which 
he  thinks  Christian  ministers  are  not 
ordained  to  do.  Certainly  if  the  Savior 
Himself  did  not  baptize  He  required  His 
Apostles  to  baptize,  and  it  does  not  fol- 
low that  the  ordinance  of  baptism  was 
a  subordinate  work,  a  work  which  is 
too  trifling  for  so-called  Christian  minis- 
ters to  perform.  The  passage  which 
this  bishop  quotes  in  support  of  this 
idea  conveys  no  such  thought  to  people 
who  are  familiar  with  the  preaching  of 
the  Gospel  as  it  was  preached  by  the 
Savior  and  His  Apostles.  While  we 
would  not  compare  the  leading  Elders 
of  this  Church  to  the  Savior,  still  we 
can  use  illustrations  drawn  from  their 
experience  and  practice  to  explain  why 
Jesus  did  not  baptize,  but  left  this  work 
to  His  disciples. 

It  has  frequently  been  the  case  that 
when  people  have  desired  baptism,  in- 
stead of  the  leading  Elder  doing  the 
baptizing,  he  has  left  this  duty  to  his 
associate  or  associates,  not  because  it 
was  unworthy  of  his  attention,  but  be- 
ing himself  actively  and  more  prominently 
engaged  preaching  than  his  companions, 
and  knowing  that  it  would  be  a  gratifi- 
cation to  them  to  take  part  in  the  work, 
he  has  left  them  to  do  the  baptizing. 
In  the  writer's  experience  on  the  Sand- 
wich Islands  he  found  it  necessary  and 
proper  to  do  this.  Sometimes  a  com- 
panion was  not  sufficiently  familiar  with 
the  language  to  preach  in  it,  but  he 
could  baptize;  and  in  order  that  he 
might  have  the  opportunity  of  taking 
some  part  in  the  work  of  which  he  was 
capable,  he  would  desire  the  privilege 
of  baptizing  the  converts.  It  has  fre- 
quently been  the  case  that  Elders  have 
traveled  with  Priests,  and  they  have 
permitted  the  Priests  to  do  the  baptiz- 
ing; not  because  the  ordinance  is  not 
an    important  one,   but     because     it     ap- 
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peared  more  convenient  and  proper 
that  the  Priest  or  a  younger  Elder 
should  have  the  opportunity  of  taking 
some  part  in  the  work  of  building  up 
the  Church.  It  is  putting  a  great  strain 
upon  the  record  of  John  to  draw  the  in- 
ference from  it  that  this  ordinance  was 
not  important,  when  it  is  altogether 
likely  that  it  was  some  of  the  Apostles 
who  did  the  baptizing. 

The  object  of  this  Bishop  in  putting 
this  construction  upon  John's  words  is 
to  make  the  people  believe  that  baptism 
is  of  no  importance,  and  that  it  is  not 
a  principal  part  of  Christianity,  or  to 
use  his  language,  that,  "It  does  not 
act  as  a  charm  and  it  does  not  neces- 
sarily convey  the  grace  of  the  Holy 
Ghost."  There  will  be  a  time  coming 
when  this  man,  and  all  teachers  like 
him,  will  find  that  the  words  of  the 
Savior  to  Nicodemus  are  true,  when  He 
told  him  that  "Except  a  man  be  born 
of  water  and  the  spirit,  he  cannot  enter 
into  the  kingdom  of  God."  He  will 
find  that  it  is  just  as  necessary  to  be 
born  of  water  as  it  is  to  be  born  of  the 
spirit. 


A  committee  of  the  "higher  critics" 
of  America  and  Europe  are  getting  out 
an  edition  of  the  Bible,  which  is  printed 
in  several  colors.  The  object  of  this  is  to 
show  to  the  reader  by  the  color  at  which 
period  of  time  the  passage  was  written. 
It  is  stated  that  some  of  the  books  of  the 
Old  Testament  are  believed  to  be  com- 
paratively free  from  editorial  handling 
or  condensation.  Others,  it  is  said, 
nctably  the  books  of  Moses,  are  very 
much  edited  indeed.  These  "higher 
critics"  claim  that  a  chapter  of  Genesis, 
instead  of  being  written  by  Moses  in 
the  15th  century  before  Christ,  was 
gradually    built    up    by  a    succession    of 


unknown  editors.  The  earliest  of  these 
editors,  it  is  claimed,  probably  lived 
about  640  years  before  Christ  and  the 
latest  about  500  years  before  Christ. 
The  evidence  for  this  is  said  to  be 
found  in  the  structure  of  the  language, 
the  style  of  the  authors,  and  all  those 
minute  differences  of  words  and  allu- 
sions which  were  used  by  writers  of 
different  ages. 

It  is  by  such  work  as  this  that  the  sacred 
character  of  the  Bible  is  being  gradually 
removed  from  the  minds  of  the  people. 
Satan  appears  to  be  determined  to 
destroy  the  influence  of  God's  word 
among  the  human  family,  and  he  is  us- 
ing as  his  instruments  those  who  call 
themselves  ministers  of  Jesus  Christ. 
This  gives  the  work  a  standing  it 
would  not  otherwise  have.  Thomas 
Paine,  Robert  lngersoll,  and  other  men 
of  their  kind,  attack  the  scriptures  as 
infidels.  They  are  open  enemies  of 
inspiration.  The  issue  that  is  raised 
by  them  is  a  clear  one.  But  when  men 
who  call  themselves  ministers  of  God's 
word  attack  the  scriptures,  the  posi- 
tion is  entirely  changed.  Men  and  wo- 
men who  have  confidence  in  their 
ministers  of  religion  are  naturally  led 
to  believe  the  statements  of  these  men 
whom  they  look  upon  as  teachers,  and 
their  faith  in  the  Bible  is  gradually 
being  destroyed. 

This  is  one  of  the  results  that  has 
followed  the  rejection  of  the  Gospel  in 
these  last  days.  The  world  has  gone 
from  one  point  of  unbelief  to  another. 
The}7  would  not  accept  the  words  of 
the  Lord  concerning  the  gifts  and 
graces  and  powers  of  the  Gospel,  nor 
the  promises  which  the  Lord  Jesus 
made  in  ancient  days.  Rejecting  these, 
they  have  continued  to  grow  in  their 
unbelief  and  darkness  of  mind,  until 
now  the  whole    religious  world    is  being 
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filled  with  unbelief  concerning  the  state- 
ments of  the  scriptures  on  many  points, 
and^the  authenticity  of  the  Bible  narra- 
tive is  largely   questioned. 

Fortunately  for  us,  as  Latter-day 
Saints,  the  Lord  has  given  unto  us  a 
more  sure  word  of  prophecy  and  revela- 
tion. Besides  the  living  oracles,  we 
have  a  record  which  has  come  to  us  in 
its  purity — the  Book  of  Mormon.  600 
years  before  the  birth  of  the  Savior, 
Lehi  left  Jerusalem.  He  and  his  family 
brought  with  them  to  this  continent 
plates  upon  which  were  engraven  the 
books  of  Moses.  Whatever,  therefore, 
"higher  critics"  may  say  concerning 
some  portions  of  these  books  being 
edited  500  years  before  Christ,  we  know 
that  they  were  brought  to  this  continent 
600  years  before  Christ.  Knowing  this, 
how  can  the  Latter-day  Saints  place 
credence  in  the  statements  of  these 
'higher  critics?"  It  should  prove  to  us 
that  they  do  not  know  what  they  are 
talking  about,  and  that  no  confidence 
can  be  placed  in  their  conclusions. 
While  the  world  is  indulging  in  all 
sorts  of  theories,  and  every  man  who 
professes  to  be  learned  is  trying  to  out- 
strip his  fellows  in  forming  theories  of 
one  kind  and  another,  we  are  not  left  to 
be  "tossed  to  and  fro,  and  carried 
about  with  every  wind  of  docrine,  by 
the  sleight  of  men,  and  cunning  crafti- 
ness, whereby  they  lie  in  wait  to  de- 
ceive;" for  the  Lord  has  given  unto  us 
reliable  knowledge  concerning  Himself 
and  His  work.  The  Editor. 


The  courage  and  heroism  which  ac- 
cept the  burdens  of  life  and  follow  the 
call  of  duty,  however  footsore  and 
weary,  bring  to  the  heart  a  peace  and 
serenity  which  are  not  far  from  true 
happiness. 


TAHITI      AND     THE      SOCIETY      ISLAND 
MISSION. 

(CONTINUED    FROM    PAGE   243.) 

Much  of  the  persecutions  that  the 
Saints  endured  as  also  much  of  the 
history  of  the  work  done  there  by  the 
first  missionaries  is  not  at  our  command 
at  present,  on  account  of  not  being 
able  to  get  at  their  journals.  From  the 
time  when  the  missionaries  were  ban- 
ished from  the  island  in  the  50's,  until 
1891,  there  were  no  white  Elders  of  the 
Church  of  Christ  among  the  native 
Saints  to  guide  and  teach  them  in  the 
Gospel.  In  their  absence  some  pre- 
tended followers  of  Christ  entered  the 
field  and  took  advantage  of  the  oppor- 
tunity afforded  them  of  deceiving  some 
of  the  natives.  The  first  one  to  appear 
upon  the  scene  came  in  the  early  80's 
and  gave  the  name  of  Wm.    Smith. 

He  was  sent  by  the  Josephites  to  tell 
the  people  that  their  church  was  the 
legal  successor  of  that  established  by 
Joseph  the  Prophet  and  that  Brigham 
Young  with  his  followers  had  been  ex- 
communicated. A  few  of  the  weak  in 
the  faith  accepted  him,  but  when  they 
saw  that  he  smoked,  got  drunk,  mis- 
appropriated their  money  and  committed 
man)'  other  sins,  they  wrote  home  to 
have  him  recalled,  which  was  accord- 
ingly done.  In  his  place  they  sent  one 
of  their  apostles  T.  W.  Smith,  who 
came  to  Anaa,  the  leading  island,  with 
much  the  same  representation  that  the 
other  had,  only,  as  is  testified  to  by 
many  natives,  he  represented  himself  as 
having  been  sent  from  Salt  Lake,  or 
"Miti  Roto." 

Some  of  the  natives  wanted  to  accept 
him,  and  as  conference  timi-  was  at 
hand  (January  6th,  1886)  the  question 
was  put  to  the  people.  This  conference 
convened  at  Tematahoa,  Anaa,  and  be- 
fore    submitting     the     question     to     th< 
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Saints,  it  was  presented  to  the  presiding 
Elders  to  see  if  they  would  accept  him. 
Three  of  them  did  so,  viz.,  Tatori  of 
Tematahoa,  Tautu  of  Temarie,  and 
Tehavini  of  Tunhora. 

Maihea,  a  blind  brother,  aforemen- 
tioned in  our  article  as  having  endured 
much  persecution,  was  looked  up  to  as 
the  leading  man  among  them  and  when 
asked  as  to  whether  he  would  receive 
him,  replied  that  he  would  not  under 
any  consideration,  as  he  knew  he  was  not 
a  true  representative  of  the  Church  estab- 
lished on  the  islands.  Four  of  the  other 
Elders  in  the  Church,  were  one  with 
him.  This  division  among  the  Elders 
caused  a  division  among  the  Saints. 
This  missionary  visiting  the  islands  and 
using  cunning  ways  caused  a  great  di- 
vision in  the  Church  whereby  many  be- 
came aliens  to  the  cause,  and  were  bap- 
tized into  a  new  organization.  Then  there 
arose  disputes  among  them  as  to  who 
owned  the  meeting-houses  and  lands 
where  they  were  erected.  In  some 
intances  these  cases  were  carried  into 
the  courts  and  where  such  was  the  case 
the  courts  have  as  a  rule  closed  up  the 
meeting-houses  and  forbidden  either  party 
to  hold  meetings  therein. 

The  Saints  that  did  not  accept  Mr. 
Smith,  remained  faithful,  held  their 
meetings,  and  still  prayed  to  God  that 
He  would  again  send  them  missionaries 
from  the  true  Church.  Thus  we  see 
how  the  hearts  of  the  First  Presidency 
were  moved  upon  in  the  year  1891,  when 
they  instructed  the  President  of  the 
Samoan  Mission,  Elder  Wm.  O.  Lee, 
to  send  some  of  the  Elders  to  the  So- 
ciety. Islands  to  re-open  that  mission 
which  had  been  left  for  so  long,  and 
see  if  there  were  still  some  who  claimed 
to  be  members  of  the  Church. 

Those  selected  by  Brother  Lee  to  go 
to  Tahiti,     were     Jos.    W.     Damron,    of 


Kanosh,  Utah,  and  Wm.  A.  Seegmiller, 
of  Richfield.  They  arrived  at  Tahiti 
January  27th,  1892,  and  did  not  at  first 
receive  any  encouragement  from  the  na- 
tives or  whites,  but  through  their  dili- 
gence and  determination  the}  obtained 
a  place  to  stop,  and  acquired  a  knowl- 
edge of  the  language  by  study  and 
mingling  with  the  natives. 

Very  few  on  Tahiti  were  found  that 
claimed  to  have  ever  belonged  to  the 
Church,  and  what  few  were  found  had 
gone  over  to  the  Josephites.  To  reach 
the  Tuamotus  where  the  early  mission- 
aries did  most  of  their  work,  was  a  diffi- 
cult matter,  as  nothing  but  trading 
schooners  sailed  there  and  the  owners 
of  them  were  not  very  friendly.  Even  if 
Elders  Damron  and  Seegmiller  had  been 
able  to  reach  the  place  where  the  people 
who  belonged  to  the  Church  lived,  it 
!  is  doubtful  whether  they  would  accept 
them  or  not  as  they  had  looked  and 
prayed  for  some  of  the  old  missionaries 
to  come  again  among  them,  that  they 
might  see  with  their  own  eyes  those 
whom  they  had  met  before  and  learn 
from  them  that  they  were  of  the  true 
fold. 

The  condition  of  affairs  at  this  time 
looking  rather  unfavorable,  Elder  ]as. 
S.  Brown,  one  of  the  old  time  mission- 
aries, was  called  to  again  go  and  do 
what  he  could  in  re-opening  the  mis- 
sion. In  company  with  his  son  Elan- 
do,  who  went  to  wait  on  his  father 
and  do  missionary  work  where  oppor- 
tunity afforded,  and  Elder  Thos.  Jones, 
Jr.,  of  Hooper,  Weber  County,  they  left 
Salt  Lake  City  in  the  latter  part  of 
April,  1892,  and  arrived  at  Tahiti  in 
June. 

Here  they  met  Elders  Damron  and 
Seegmiller  and  a  few  natives  who  ap- 
peared friendly.  It  is  also  quite  re- 
markable that  upon  coming   ashore  after 
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an  absence  of  forty  years  from  the 
islands,  Elder  Brown  was  able  to  con- 
verse and  pray  with  the  few  natives  who 
gathered  around  him,  in  their  own 
tongue. 

After  a  short  time  Elder  Brown  ap- 
plied to  the  captains  of  some  of  the 
trading  schooners  for  transportation  to 
the  Tuamotus  where  the  branches  of  the 
Church  were  still  in  existence,  but  he 
was  refused. 

Finall}'  a  native  schooner  "The  Ono 
Vaehaa"  arrived  from  Tubuai,  the 
island  where  the  Gospel  was  first 
preached,  and  the  captain  offered  to 
take  some  of  the  Elders  back  with  him. 
Brothers  Brown  and  Seegmiller  accepted 
his  offer  and  visited  the  aforementioned 
island,  but  the  natives  gave  them  a 
rather  cool  reception.  This  was  no 
doubt  due  to  the  efforts  of  our  "friends" 
who  had  poisoned  the  minds  of  the  na- 
tives by  telling  them  false  things  con- 
cerning our  Church  and  our  leaders. 
This  condition  of  affairs  was  not  to  last 
long,  for  soon  some  of  the  people  came 
around  to  ask  questions  and  learn  what 
they  could.  The  Elders  were  given  a  house 
to  stay  in,  food  to  eat  and  many  seemed 
eager  to  know  the  truth.  Not  many 
days  elapsed  before  some  offered  them- 
selves for  baptism  and  they  were  fol- 
lowed by  others,  until  there  were  about 
eighty  who  had  now  become  members 
of  the  Church.  The  work  being  fairly 
well  established,  Elder  Brown  left 
Brother  Seegmiller  and  came  to  Tahiti 
for  the  purpose  if  possible  of  getting 
among  the  Tuamotus.  Arriving  here  he 
learned  that  Elde-s  Damron  and  Jones 
had  obtained  transportation  on  one  of 
Mr.  Mapuhi's  vessels,  a  friend  who  had 
been  raised  up  to  them  and  who  has 
proven  himself  a  friend  to  the  Elders 
ever  since,  to  the  extent  of  giving  them 
at  all    times  free    transportation,   a    wel- 


come to  his  comfortable  home,  and 
money,  clothes  and  food  when  they 
were  in  need. 

Mapuhi  was,  when  a  boy,  baptized 
into  the  Church  and  used  to  be  with 
Brother  Hanks  when  he  was  there  on 
his  mission.  He  has  ever  since  re- 
tained a  iove  for  the  cause  he  espoused, 
and  by  his  diligence  in  learning  a 
trade — that  of  boat  building — and  trad- 
ing among  the  natives  he  has  become 
the  possessor  of  three  vessels,  large 
tracts  of  land  on  different  islands  with 
cocoanut  plantations  on  them,  and  is 
called  by  many  the  pearl-king  of  the 
Tuamotus.  Eugene  M.    Cannon. 

\TO  BE  CONTINUED. 1 


HISTORICAL  ENGLAND. 

London. 
No  V. 

(CONTINUED  FROM  PAGE  2)1.) 

Westminster  was  then  a  small  town 
adjacent  to  the  city  of  London.  This 
was  the  state  of  the  metropolis  in  the 
reign  of  Elizabeth  and  yet  as  small  as 
it  was  then  as  compared  ito  its  present 
dimensions,  the  queen  caused  a  procla- 
mation to  be  published  forbidding  any- 
one to  erect  a  house  upon  a  new 
foundation,  this  order  was  twice  re- 
peated during  the  following  reign.  On 
January,  1559,  the  Litany  was  first  read 
in  all  churches  of  London  and  about 
this  time  the  populace  not  only  de- 
stroyed all  the  statues  and  pictures  of 
Saints  in  the  churches,  but  the  majority 
of  books,  altar  clothes,  robes  and  ban- 
ners suffered  a  similar  faie.  Then  too 
Shakespeare  introduced  his  plays  and 
delighted  the  court  with  them.  Imagina- 
tion must  have  been  very  vivid  in  those 
days,  for  these  plays  were  all  acted  by 
men  and     boys  (for    it     was     deemed     a 
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great  piece  of  indecorum  for  women  to 
appear  on  the  stage).  Imagine  "Much 
ado  about  nothing,"  with  a  Rosalind  of 
masculine  voice  and  figure.  Contem- 
plate Hamlet  or  Macbeth  being  played 
in  a  theatre  devoid  of  boxes,  stalls  or 
for  that  matter    any    seats    to    speak    of, 


not.  Glass  dr  nking  vessels  were  first 
used  in  London  at  this  time  and,  inci- 
dentally, were  worth  their  weight  in 
gold.  America  had  been  discovered  and 
Sir  Walter  Raleigh  had  introduced  po- 
tatoes and  tobacco,  which  found  their 
way  into  the  houses  of  the    wealthy,  but 


WESTMINSTER   AliBEY. 


no  drop  curtain  and  no  scenery!  In  the 
place  of  these  were  badly  painted  signs 
bearing  the  legends  "Here  is  a  tree," 
"This  is  a  balcony,"  "side  door,"  etc. 
History  does  not  tell  us  whether  Juliet 
talked  to  Romeo  from  the  top  of  a  step 
ladder  in    full    view  of    the    audience    or 


were  for  a  great  man}  subsequent  years 
treated  with  suspicion.  The  river 
Thames  still  continued  to  be  the  princi- 
pal thoroughfare,  in  fact  the  traffic  on 
the  streets  was  very  small,  and  to 
say  the  least,  those  streets  must  have 
been  very  undesirable  places  to  walk  in, 
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being  badly  paved  with  cobble  stones 
covered  with  mud  and  refuse  which  was 
thrown  into  the  gutters  from  the  houses, 
the  stench  arising  therefrom  being  very 
obnoxious,  and  a  constant  source  of 
danger  from  fever  and  disease  Every- 
one of  importance  had  his  own  private 
barge  on  the  river.  The  king's  barge 
and  that  of  the  Lord  Mayor  were  very 
resplendent  affairs  in  gilt  paint  and  up- 
holstery, and  were  fitted  up  with  some 
forty  huge  oars  to  propel  them. 

Elizabeth's  successor,  James  I,  being 
likewise  an  ardent  Protestant,  the  Catho- 
lics, or  Papists  as  they  were  called,  de- 
termined to  make  a  bold  stroke  for  their 
cause;  with  this  end  in  view  Catesby 
Percy  and  Guy  Fawkes,  hired  a  house 
near  the  Houses  of  Parliament  from 
whence  they  tunnelled  the  intervening 
space  and  secretly  conveyed  thirty-five 
barrels  of  gunpowder  into  the  vaults 
with  the  idea  of  blowing  up  the  entire 
Parliament,  the  king  included.  But 
their  plan  was  frustrated  owing  to  its 
being  betrayed  by  one  of  their  number 
who  wrote  to  his  friend  Lord  Monteagle 
a  letter  telling  him  to  absent  himself 
from  the  opening  of  Parliament  and 
hinting  at  some  mysterious  peril;  a  few 
hours  before  the  time  appointed  the 
vaults  under  the  House  were  searched, 
and  Guy  Fawkes  was  caught.  For 
nearly  three  hundred  years  has  Novem- 
ber 5th,  or  Guy  Fawkes'  day,  been  cele- 
brated throughout  the  British  Empire, 
by  the  burning  of  bonfires  in  which  the 
effigies  of  Guy  Fawkes  seated  in  chairs 
are  consumed,  accompanied  by  fire 
crackers,  fireworks  and  other  noisy  dem- 
onstrations, until  the  "wee  sma' 
hours."  It  is  the  English  boy's  fourth 
of  July.  The  searching  of  the  vaults  by 
an  armed  force  before  the  opening  ses- 
sion of  Parliament  is  religiously  kept  up. 

During  King    James'  reign  some    fifty 


able  scholars  were  constantly  employed 
for  four  years  in  translating  the  Bible 
from  the  original  languages — the  Old 
Testament  being  in  Hebrew,  and  the 
New  in  the  Greek  language. 

The  excellence  of  the  translation  can- 
not be  gainsayed  and  despite  the  fact 
that  a  revised  version  was  published  ten 
years  ago,  from  all  appearances  there  is 
no  material  difference. 

London  under  the  Stuarts  had  become 
a  very  wicked  city,  especially  among 
the  members  of  the  king's  court  who  be- 
came very  extravagant  in  their  dress  and 
retinue,  the  polished  deportment  and 
manners  of  the  European,  and  especially 
French  courtiers,  were  introduced  and 
cultivated;  the  nobility  and  young  gal- 
lants degenerated  into  a  hard  swearing, 
hard  drinking,  profane  lot,  who  were  at 
one  moment  effeminate  to  a  degree  with 
their  long  flowing  love  locks,  plumes 
of  ostrich  feahers,  etc.,  and  at  the  next 
bullying  one  another  with  sulphurous 
oaths  and  drawn  rapiers.  In  direct 
contrast  to  these  profligates,  there  rose 
from  among  the  ranks  of  the  commoners, 
those  stern  old  Puritans,  some  of  whose 
descendants  ultimately  took  refuge  in 
the  then  unexplored  land  of  America. 
These  two  elements,  like  oil  and  water, 
would  not  mix,  and  ultimately  open  war 
was  declared  between  King  Charles  and 
his  Parliament.  Bloody  battles  were 
fought  from  one  end  of  England  to  the 
other,  the  Puritans  or,  as  the)'  were 
called,  "  Roundheads"  used  to  go  into 
battle  singing  psalms,  finally  they  came 
out  victorious,  and  all  Europe  looked 
aghast  at  the  sight  of  haughty  Charles 
bring  tried  in  London  at  Westminster 
Hall  by  his  Parliament  on  the  charge  of 
high  treason  against  his  country.  On 
January  30th,  1649,  lie  was  publicly 
executed  upon  a  scallold  before  the 
Palace  at    Whitehall,    a    masked    execu- 
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tioner  striking  off  his  head  with  an  axe. 
Some  years  later  this  unhappy  monarch 
(who  was  a  Catholic)  was  canonized  a 
Saint,  but  what  he  had  done  while  liv- 
ing to  deserve  the  title  passes  compre- 
hension. However,  January  30th,  is 
known  upon  the  Saints'  calendar  as  the 
day  of  Saint  Charles  the  Martyr. 

During  the  time  of  the  commonwealth, 
when  Oliver  Cromwell  held  the  position 
of  President,  London  had  a  very  sad 
time  of  it;  every  form  of  pleasure  was 
prohibited  and  considered  sinful.  It 
was  even  considered  sinful  to  smile  or 
whistle  on  the  Sabbath  day.  As  a 
natural  consequence  upon  the  over- 
throw of  the  Commonwealth  and  Charles 
II  ascending  the  throne,  his  subjects 
burst  all  bounds  and  plunged  into  a 
terrible  degree  of  wickedness. 

While  this  reign  of  iniquity  was  at  its 
height  a  terrible  calamity  came  upon 
London  in  the  form  of  The  Great 
Plague.  London  had  suffered  from 
visitations  of  similar  pestilences  before, 
but  nothing  had  been  known  to  approach 
this  outbreak.  I  quote  an  author  of  the 
last  century  upon  the  subject:  "The 
week  wherein  this  most  dreadful  dis- 
temper was  discovered,  it  carried  off 
nine  persons,  whereby  the  citizens  were 
so  greatly  alarmed  that  a  universal 
dread  diffused  itself  among  the  people 
of  all  ranks;  but  the  week  after,  the 
number,  according  to  the  bill  of  mor- 
tality being  reduced  to  three,  the  fears 
of  the  citizens  were  greatly  reduced. 
The  next  week,  however,  the  number 
increased  to  fourteen  and  progressively 
to  forty-three,  the  people  were  struck 
with  consternation  and  many  of  them 
had  thoughts  of  leaving  the  city;  but  in 
the  month  of  June  the  number  of  deaths 
having  gradually  increased  to  470  a 
week,  the  nobility,  gentry  and  princi- 
pal citizens    having    fled    for    safety,  all 


being  instantly  in  an  amazing  hurry; 
and  the  city  emptying  itself  into  the 
country,  the  streets  and  roads  were  ex- 
cessively crowded  with  carriages  and 
passengers.  In  July  the  number  increas- 
ing to  2010  a  week,  all  houses  were  shut 
up,  the  streets  deserted  and  scarce  any- 
thing to  be  seen  therein,  but  grass 
growing,  innumerable  fires  made  to 
purify  the  air,  coffins,  pest  carts,  red 
crosses  upon  the  doors  with  the  inscrip- 
tion of  'Lord  have  mercy  upon  us,' 
and  poor  women  in  tears  with  dismal 
aspects,  carrying  their  infants  to  the 
grave  and  scarce  any  sounds  to  be  heard 
than  those  incessantly  repeated  from  the 
windows,  'Pray  for  us."  and  the  dismal 
call  of  the  pest  cart  drivers,  'Bring  out 
your  dead!'  with  the  groans  of  the  dy- 
ing, and  the  melancholy  tolling  of  bells 
for  bodies  leady  for  the  grave.  But 
what  greatly  added  to  this  doleful  scene 
was  the  spectator's  own  reflections  that 
he  himself  should  soon  make  one  among 
the  dismal  objects  whose  groans  re- 
sounded in  his  ears." 

Under  these  circumstances  the  citizens 
when  in  need  of  spiritual  guides,  were 
forsaken  by  the  clergy;  when  those  who 
had  been  previously  ejected  from  their 
pulpits,  Presbyterians,  Puritans  and  dis- 
senters) considering  it  their  duty,  were 
induced  though  contrary  to  law  to  sup- 
ply their  place;  upon  which  the  people 
gladly  crowded  to  church  where  the 
assemblies  were  so  large  that  the  minis- 
ters were  frequently  obliged  to  climb 
over  the  pews  in  order  to  reach  their 
pulpits.  Some  97,000,  people  altogether 
perished  during  this  plague.  When  the 
pestilence  was  at  its  height,  coffins  could 
not  be  procured,  or  graves  dug  to  ac- 
commodate the  number  of  daily  victims, 
so  they  were  thrown  naked  into  the 
open  pest  carts  and  ultimately  interred 
in  a  huge  trench    outside  the  city  walls. 


THE  JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOR. 


291 


One  writer  states  that  40,000  servants 
were  dismissed  by  their  masters  and 
turned  into  the  streets.  These  poor  be- 
ings, all  persons  being  afraid  to  re- 
ceive them  into  their  houses,  wandered 
into  the  country,  but  the  villagers  drove 
them  back  with  clubs,  scythes  and 
pitchforks.  To  swell  the  mortality  of 
that  terrible  time  just  as  the  plague 
seemed  to  have  nearly  spent  its  strength, 
London  was  visited  by  another  calamity 
in  the  form  of  fire  which  broke  out  in 
an  obscure  house  on  Pudding  Lane. 
At  first  little  heed  was  taken  of  it  as 
fires  were  of  frequent  occurrence,  but  it 
soon  spread  with  alarming  rapidity. 
The  young  king  came  to  the  rescue 
and  under  his  directions  houses  in  the 
path  of  the  conflagration  were  blown  up 
or  pulled  down;  in  three  days  the  fire 
spent  itself  and  was  vanquished,  but 
not  until  it  had  traversed  436  acres  upon 
which  had  stood  13,200  houses,  86 
Parish  churches,  six  chapels.  The 
Gildhall,  Royal  Exchange,  Custom 
House,  hospitals,  fifty-two  company's 
halls,  together  with  stately  St  Paul's 
Cathedral,  the  roof  of  which  being 
covered  with  lead  under  the  action  of 
the  heat  the  molten  metal  streamed  from 
the  cornices  and  fell  into  the  streets  like 
a  cataract,  until  the  same  became  liter- 
ally rivers  of  liquid  metal  several  feet 
deep,  at  least  so  says  Harrison  Ains- 
woith.  After  the  panic  was  over,  plans 
for  rebuilding  the  city  were  submitted 
and  those  furnished  by  Sir  Christopher 
Wren  (the  architect  of  the  present  St 
Paul's  Cathedral;  were  accepted.  Of 
course  the  Papists  were  blamed  for  that 
conflagration  and  although  there  is 
nothing  to  warrant  it  in  history,  the 
attendant  at  the  monument,  (a  hugi 
column  erected  in  Pudding  Lane)  in 
this  enlightened  age  gives  these  Papists 
the  credit  of   that   memorable    fire.      The 


eighteenth  century  saw  numerous  ugl 
buildings  erected,  that  have  not  yet  been 
pulled  down  and  are  a  blot  on  the  grand 
old  city  and  make  it  what  a  Frenchman 
so  pithily  observed,  "the  ugliest  city  in 
the  world."  At  the  commencement  of 
the  present  century  the  city  proper  was 
almost  entirely  rebuilt.  In  1807  the 
first  gas  lights  of  the  world  were  on  ex- 
hibition before  the  Carlton  House,  com- 
ing into  common  use  some  few  years 
later.  As  early  as  1416  the  citizens 
hung  candles  outside  their  doors,  and 
200  years  later  it  became  compulsory  by 
act  of  Parliament  to  place  oil  lamps 
outside  one's  place  of  abode  after  dark. 
At  the  commencement  of  the  nineteenth 
century,  duelling  hard  drinking,  with 
an  occasional  huge  riot,  seemed  to  be 
the  chief  form  of  diversion  of  the  gay 
and  reckless  Londoner. 

At  a  cost  of  three  million  pounds, 
which  was  obtained  from  a  duty  imposed 
upon  wine  and  coal,  the  stateh  Thames 
embankment  was  built,  hotels  began  to 
spring  up,  parks  were  laid  out  and 
London  extended  (over  16,000  new 
houses  are  annually  built  in  London) 
until  at  the  present  day  the  annual 
amount  in  rents  paid  for  offices  and 
homes  exceeds  forty  million  pounds  or 
two  hundred  million  dollars. 

The  reader  must  not  confound  the 
huge  aggregation  of  shops,  warehouses, 
parks,  etc.,  which  extend  without  a 
break  in  one  direction  for  twenty-one 
miles  and  in  its  most  narrow  part  some 
twelve  miles  in  width  with  the  city  of 
London.  The  city  of  London  proper 
covers  only  one  square  mile,  and  is  the 
only  city  in  the  world  of  any  importance 
lli.it  possesses  not  a  single  theatre,  al- 
though within  walking  distance  of  St 
Paul's  one  might  visit  a  different  place 
of  amusement  each  night  for  a  year, 
and  then  not    exhaust    the    stock.      Only 
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one  square  mile  but  what  a  mile!  one 
single  acre  of  that  square  mile  if  put 
upon  the  market  would  bring  the  sum 
of  twelve  million  dollars!  And  that  too 
a  swamp  in  the  dajs  of  the  Romans.  At 
the  same  time  one  fourth  the  area  of 
the  city  is  unproductive,  being  made  up 
of  thoroughfares  of  which  in  that  mile 
there  are  913,  but  only  311  of  them  are 
wide  enough  for  a  wagon  to  traverse. 
There  are  a  great  number  of  blind 
alleys,  courts,  117  in  fact,  and  in  the 
majority  of  offices  overlooking  these 
alleys  gas  is  burned  at  midday  on  the 
brightest  day,  the  ones  nearer  the  sky 
being  furnished  with  huge  mirror  reflec- 
tors hung  at  an  angle  outside  the  win- 
dows to  reflect  a  portion  of  light  into 
the  interior  of  these  dismal  dens,  the 
ceilings  of  which  one  can  touch  with  the 
extended  hand;  brokers  and  others 
cheerfully  pay  §1500.00  a  year  rent  for  a 
single  room  there. 

Geo.   E.    Carpenter. 


KNAPSACKS  GREW  LIGHT. 


The    Greener  the    Soldier    the   Heavier   the 
Load  He  Carried. 

The  Kingston  Freeman  says:  "John 
S.  Bray  has  received  from  a  veteran  of 
the  120th  Regiment  a  present  of  a 
knapsack  carried  by  Adam  Imhoff  dur- 
ing a  portion  of  the  civil  war.  This 
knapsack  stirred  up  the  reminiscences 
of  a  number  of  old  soldiers  in  Mr. 
Bray's  store,  and  they  told  of  their  ex- 
periences carrying  a  knapsack  and  its 
weight  of  material  necessary  for  the 
comfort  or  convenience  of  the  soldier, 
and  the  change  of  ideas  of  the  private 
soldier  as  to  what  was  really  necessary 
for  him  to  carry  during  a  march." 

The  weight  usually  carried  by  a  sol- 
dier when  in  marching  and  fighting  trim 


was  a  gun,  forty  rounds  of  cartridges, 
and  an  eight  or  ten  pound  knapsack. 
When  the  green  soldier  first  started  out 
from  camp  this  knapsack  usually  weighed 
about  twenty-five  pounds.  Each  mile 
of  the  march  took  off  a  few  pounds 
until  nothing  was  left  except  what  was 
absolutely  necessary.  Of  course  he  was 
not  allowed  to  throw  away  his  gun  or 
ammunition.  He  clung  to  his  coffee 
and  rations,  but  when  he  got  really  tired 
he  would  occasionally  throw  away  his 
overcoat  and  his  blanket. 

One  veteran  said:  "Why,  I  have 
actually  thrown  away  a  sheet  of  paper 
to  lighten  my  knapsack." 

A  man  who  threw  away  his  overcoat 
and  blanket  was  not  apt  to  do  that  more 
than  once,  for  it  entailed  a  great  deal  of 
hardship  and  suffering.  Mr.  Bra}'  said 
that  when  he  started  out  once  for  a 
march  he  and  his  mess  comrades  be- 
came so  disgusted  with  the  weight  of 
their  knapsacks  that  they  couldn't  see 
what  was  the  use  of  carrying  a  big  over- 
coat and  a  blanket,  so  they  threw  them 
away,  and  when  night  came  eight  men 
were  only  able  to  muster  one  blanket 
among  the  lot,  which  they  used  by  turns 
as  they  slept  in  the  open  air. 

Every  war  veteran  remembered  some 
circumstances  during  the  war  when  a 
regiment  from  home  had  their  knap- 
sacks piled  six  tiers  deep  dumped  in 
the  roadway  so  they  could  double- quick 
into  a  fight.  They  were  always  told 
that  a  guard  would  be  set  over  them 
until  they  returned.  As  a  rule  they 
never  heard  of  their  knapsacks  after- 
ward. 


Be  cheerful,  not  in  one  position  only, 
I   but     in     all;   and,     however    Providence 
may  see  fit  to  treat  thee,  so  let  thy  light 
continue  to  shine  brightly. 
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DROWNED. 

All  day  upon  the  shining  sands 

Bare-footed    with    their     spades    they 
played; 
They  dug   deep  wells,    and    heaped  high 
hills, 
In  sheltered  pools  did  wade. 

They  watched  the  long  green  waves  roll 
in, 

With  half-hushed  whispers  on  its  lips, 
Fled  and  pursued   it  up  and  down 

As  o'er  the  beach    it  swells  and  slips. 


They  bade  them  like  Bianka  stay, 

To  hush  each  foolish  sigh, 
"Wait  here  your    mother's    sure    return, 

Be  good  and  do  not  cry." 

Fast    sped    the    hours    on   shining    feet, 
Westward   the  sun  declined, 

Ere  back  along  the  shining  sand 
They  went  their  dolls  to  find. 

One  little  hat,  one  arm,  a  shoe, 

A  curl  of  hair  they  found, 
It  almost  broke  their  mother  hearts 

The  dollies  both  were  browned. 

The  sea  now    seemed    to    them  a  grave. 
The  evening  sky  a  pall. 

Alas!    that    on   so  sweet  a 
day 
So  dark  a  night    should 
fall! 


Weeping    they    homeward 

turned    their    steps, 

To  hopeless  grief  a  prey. 

They  seemed  to  hear  their 

dolls'   last  call 

While     they     were     far 

away. 


e^°'J'es  jbcfcji  were.  c4) 


drowned. 

The  great  white  vessels  out  at  sea, 
The  pearls  that  paved  the  ocean's  floor, 

The  blue    of    heaven,    the    sun's    bright 
gold 
Were  all  their  own,  and  no  more. 

Now  they  were    pirates,   bold    and    bad, 
Hiding  amidst   the    wave-worn    rocks; 

Now  fairy  queens  with   magic  wands 
And  sea  weeds  in   their  locks. 


'Twere    well    if  all     could 
learn  in  time, 
That  floods  of  bitter  tears, 
Can  not  bring  back    the    loved  and  lost, 
Across  the  gulf  of  years. 

Ellen  [akeman. 


FOR   THE   LETTER-BOX, 


Their    dear    sweet    dolls,    the  long    day 
through 

Had  shared  each  sport  and  play; 
They  left  them   in  a  sheltered  nook, 

Alas!  and  went  away. 


Df.au  Children: — A  long  time  ago, 
when  the  men  in  Utah  used  oxen  to  work 
with,  my  father  went  to  get  a  load  of 
wood  one  day.  He  was  a  young  man  then, 
and  his  first  wife,  not  my  mother,  was  a 
young  woman.  They  had  five  little  chil- 
dren.     In  the  afternoon,  my  aunt,  as  I  al- 
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ways  call  my  father's  first  wife,  felt  very 
strange  about  father.  She  said  to  herself, 
"It  is  nothing,  only  I  am  foolish."  But 
she  felt  worse,  and  then  she  called  the 
children  who  were  playing  outside  of 
the  house,  to  come  in  quick.  She  told 
them  they  must  all  pray  for  father,  right 
off,  and  ask  the  Lord  to  take  care  of  him, 
and  keep  him  from  getting  hurt.  Aunt 
Lottie  then  knelt  down,  and  had  all  her 
little  children  kneel  down  with  her,  and 
she  prayed  that  God  would  keep  her 
husband  and  her  children's  father  from 
being  hurt,  and  bring  him  safe  home. 
She  had  the  children  say  the  same  words 
after  her;  then  she  felt  all  right.  In 
just  the  same  time  that  it  would  take 
father  to  drive  his  oxen  from  the  river, 
he  reached  home  all  right  but  dripping 
wet.  He  told  aunt  Charlotte  that  the 
water  in  the  river  was  high,  and  when 
he  drove  in  to  cross,  one  of  the  oxen 
got  into  a  deep  hole,  and  with  its  flounc- 
ing about  to  get  out,  ihe  wagon  was 
tipped  over.  My  father  went  into  the 
water  under  the  load  of  wood,  and  as 
he  could  not  swim,  even  if  he  could 
have  got  from  under  the  wood,  he 
thought  he  must  drown.  He  thought  of 
his  wife  and  children,  and  asked  God 
to  be  good  to  them.  Then  something 
lifted  the  load  and  father  and  all  up, 
and  took  them  safe  onto  the  bank,  and 
nothing  was  broken  or  hurt.  Father 
did  not  see  any  one  that  could  have 
helped  him,  but  he  knew  it  was  the 
Lord,  and  thanked  and  praised  Him  for 
His  goodness. 

Richard  Woltham,   Age,  I  J  years. 
Weber,  Utah 


which  I  had  poured  into  their  small 
trough.  At  last  one  got  into  the  trough, 
and  stretching  himself  out,  laid  down 
in  it  to  keep  the  others  from  eating. 
The  old  mother  pig  had  let  them  alone 
until  then.  But  as  if  she  thought  that 
was  too  much,  she  left  her  own  dinner, 
and  running  to  the  little  ones,  she  put 
her  nose  under  the  one  in  the  trough, 
and  threw  it  clear  over  the  others  onto 
the  ground.  She  then  gave  them  each 
a  poke  with  her  nose  grunting  at  them 
as  if  telling  them  to  behave  themselves 
and  then  ran  back  to  her  own  trough  and 
ate  her  dinner.  The  little  ones  did  not 
quarrel  any  more  but  ate  what  they  had 
not  wasted  of  their  milk.  I  laughed  at 
them  and  told  pa  and  ma  the  old  mother 
pig  acted  like  some  human  mothers  I 
have  seen  with  their  children.  Pa  and 
ma  laughed,  and  said  they  had  seen 
children  act  something  like  the  little 
pigs  did  too. 

Willis  St  at  roe.     Age  12  years. 
Wasatch,  Utah. 


Dear  Letter-Box: — We  have  cows  and 
pigs  and  chickens.  Some  of  the  pigs 
are  very  greedy,  and  some  are  very 
knowing.  One  day  a  family  of  little 
pigs    were    quarreling    over    some    milk 


Dear  Little  Letter-Box: — We  have 
the  best  kind  of  Sunday  Schools  and 
Primary  meetings.  I  love  every  one  of 
my  teachers.  I  can  not  go  to  week-day 
school,  because  my  eyes  are  weak  and 
my  head  aches  so  much.  But  my  sister 
Florence  teaches  me  at  home,  and  I 
learn  lots  at  Primary  and  Sunday  School. 
Last  Sunday  one  of  our  teachers  read 
some  of  the  little  stories  and  letters 
from  the  Juvenile  to  us,  and  I  thought 
we  never  had  a  better  time  in  Sunday 
School.  I  should  like  to  go  to  the 
country,  and  visit  some  of  the  nice 
places  the  children  who  live  there  tell 
us  about.  I  should  like  to  see  the 
horses  and  cows  in  their  pastures.  My 
mamma  says  that  maybe  I  can  someday. 

With  love  to  all  the  children, 

Ida  Tiers.     Age  11  years. 
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GOOD    THINGS. 

If  I  honor  father  and  mother. 
My  life  in  the  land  may  be  long; 

If  I  keep  the  Word  of  Wisdom, 
Then  I  may  be  health}'  and  strong. 

How  good  is  our  Father    to  tell   us, 
How  to  live  and  and  what  to  do! 
How  well  we  should  love    and   trust 
Him, 
And  keep  His  Commandments,  too! 
Winnie  Moss,   Age  73  years. 
Salt  Lake  City,   Utah. 


Mesa  City,   Arizona, 

April  12,  1897. 
My  Dear  Letter-Box. — My  baby 
brother's  name  is  Karl  G.  He  is  named 
for  Brother  Maeser;  and  I  hope  when 
he  is  a  man  that  he  will  be  as  good  a 
man  as  Brother  Maeser.  He  has  large 
blue  eyes,  light  brown  hair,  and  we 
think,  as  all  the  children  say  of  their 
babies,  he  is  very  sweet;  he  will  soon 
be  two  years  old.  He  has  a  pet  cat 
that  he  likes  very  much.  I  like  to  hear 
mamma  read  the  stories  from  the  Juven- 
ile Instructor.  I  will  try  to  write  a 
little  stcry  now. 


The  dood  Dog. 

My  dog's  name  is  Rover.  He  is  a 
very  good  dog.  He  brings  the  cows 
from  the  pasture.  When  we  tell  him  to 
bring  the  cows  in,  he  runs  after  them, 
and  as  soon  as  they  see  him,  they  run 
straight  to  the  corral. 
Wallace  A.  Macdonalil,  jr.  Age  10 years. 


Dear  Letter-Box. — I  will  tell  the 
little  readers  of  the  Juvenile  about  the 
jeer  that  I  saw  in  Star  Valley,  when  1 
lived  there  three  years  ago.  My  papa 
used  to  go  on  snow-shoes  up  on  the 
mountains,  and  kill  a  great  many  01 
them  for  food.      Tiny    arc    nice   meat    to 


eat,  and  are  as  large  as  sheep,  but  their 
legs  are  much  longer.  They  have  very 
dark  eyes,  and  an  innocent  look.  My 
uncle  caught  a  very  young  elk,  and 
brought  it  home  •'alive.  It  was  real 
pretty,  a  light  brown  color,  with  white 
spots  all  over  it." 

With  my  best  wishes  to  you  all, 

May   Titenros. 

Coalville,  Utah. 


A  Utile  Girl's  Dream. 

Little  Annie  had  a  dream.  She 
dreamed  that  her  papa  was  with   God. 

It  was  Christmas  and  her  mamma  was 
very  sick.  She  did  not  think  that  she 
would  get  anything.  But  her  uncle 
came  and  brought  her  a  nice  doll.  In 
the  morning  there  was  a  little  baby 
with  her  mamma.  Annie  thought  her 
Uncle  Jack  had  brought  it. 

Ella  Miller.      Age  10  years. 

Panguitch,  Utah. 

The  Story   of   a   Baby. 

Once  two  women  lived  up  in  a  can- 
yon. One  woman  had  a  little  baby  that 
could  crawl.  One  day  she  went  off  and 
left  her  baby.  There  was  a  big  wash 
near  the  house,  and  when  it  rained  the 
wash  would  be  full  of  water.  It  rained 
that  day.  The  flood  had  not  come  down 
yet  so  as  to  fill  the  wash,  and  the  baby 
was  sitting  in  the  wash  playing  with  a 
tame  rabbit.  The  baby  heard  the  roar 
of  the  flood  coming,  and  screamed.  A 
hunter  who  was  close  by  heard  the 
scream.  He  had  a  big  grey-hound  dog 
with  him.  He  said  to  the  dog,  "Go! 
And  see  who  is  hurt,  and  if  you  need 
help,  howl,  and  I  will  know."  The  dog 
went  and  saw  the  baby,  but  before  he 
had  time  to  get  it  the  flood  had  covered 
it  out  of  sight.  He  went  in  and  found 
the  baby  drowned.  He  carried  it  to  the 
cottage,     and     howled      for     help.        The 
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mother  came  and  took  her  baby.  She 
iound  the  man.  He  was  a  poor  old 
man  who  lived  in  a  little  log  hut,  and 
had  come  down  the  canyon  to  find  his 
dinner. 

Gladys  De  Long.      Age  10  years. 

Panguitch  Utah. 

(Gladys  should  have  told  us  more 
surely  whether  the  baby  was  really  dead, 
or  if  it  recovered,  as  we  all  hope  it  did. 
L.    L.    G.    R.) 


Parker,  Idaho, 
April  14,  1897. 
Dear  Boys  and  Girls.  —  I  want  to 
tell  you  something  about  this  country. 
We  have  lots  of  snow  and  very  bad 
roads.  But  it  is  very  nice  here  in  sum- 
mer. I  live  near  the  Snake  River,  and 
sometimes  it  is  very  high  and  dangerous, 
and  we  have  to  keep, a  long  way  off, 
because  we  are  afraid  of  getting 
drowned.  We  do  not  have  such  fun 
here  as  the  boys  and  girls  do  in  large 
cities,  but  when  we  say  anything  about 
it,  pa  and  ma  tell  us  that  "Sage  Brush 
grows  boys  and  girls  better  than  large 
cities  do."  I  never  saw  a  very  large 
city,  I  wish  I  could.  But  1  guess  pa 
knows,  as  he  has  been  on  a  mission.  I 
read  the  little  letters  in  the  Juvenile, 
and  like  them  very  much.  When  you 
come  up  this  way,  please  call  and  see 
our  baby,  and  we  will  give  you  a  good 
dinner. 

Yours  truly, 

Amelia  Braviwell,.   Age,  8.  years. 


A  Kind  Act. 

John  was  a  very  old  man.  The  rude 
boys  called  him  "Old  Gray-Head. " 
They  would  hit  him  and  then  laugh  at 
him.     This     was     in    the     winter.      The 


snow  lay  white  upon  the  ground.  Old 
John  was  walking  along  the  street.  A 
wagon  was  passing  the  store.  The 
school  had  just  let  out.  The  boys  scared 
the  horses.  They  began  to  run,  and 
woul  1  have  run  over  the  old  man  if  a 
good  boy  had  not  stopped  them.  This 
boy's  name  was  James.  He  went  with 
John  to  his  home.  The  house  was  very 
dirty,  and  so  were  John's  wife  and 
children.  His  wife  and  two  of  his 
grandchildren  were  sick.  James  felt  so 
bad  for  the  old  man  that  he  gave  him 
some  money.  The  old  man  thanked 
James  and  then  thanked  the  Lord. 
James  went  home  and  told  his  father 
and  mother  all  that  had  happened.  His 
father  and  mother  were  pleased  to  think 
their  son  had  done  such  a  deed.  The 
next  day  the  old  man  was  at  the  store, 
and  James  was  there  too.  When  the 
old  man  saw  James,  he  gave  him  some 
money.  Old  John  had  always  been  a 
miser,  but  James  had  taught  him  a 
lesson. 

Mattte    Wort/ten.   Age  n  years. 
Panguitch,    Utah. 


April  15,  1897. 
Dear  Letter- Box: — I  have  coaxed 
mamma  to  let  me  write  a  little  letter, 
for  I  love  to  hear  the  other  little  letters 
read  so  well.  My  home  is  in  Floral, 
Wayne  County.  We  have  spent  the 
winter  with  my  grandma  Giles.  Our 
school  was  out  a  week  ago  last  Friday. 
Now  we  have  such  nice  times  playing 
in  the  sunshine  with  our  little  brother 
John,  and  baby  Ruby.  I  was  eight 
years  old  last  October  and  was  baptized 
on  my  birthday.  I  wll  stop  for  this 
time,  for  "Letter-Box"  said  our  letters 
must  not    be  very  long. 

Alicia    Giles. 


Awarded 

Highest    Honors— World's    Fair, 

Oold  Medal — Midwinter  Fair. 

DH 

w  CREAM 

BAKING 
POWDER 

•  MOST  PERFECT  MADE. 

A  pure  Grape  Cream  of  Tartar  Powder.    Free 
from  Ammonia,  Alum  or  any  other  adulterant. 

In  all  the  great  Hotels,  the  leading 
Clubs  anil  the  homes,  Dr.  Price's  Cream 
Baking  Powder  holds  its  supremacy. 

40  Years  the  Standard. 


THG     BOYS 

Should  have  the  beat  and  strongest  suits  that  can  be 
Iliad,-.  We  will  aay  rltftit  here,  this  Is  the  department 
we  pay  the  noil  attention  to,  as  the  hoys  of  today 
will  he  the  men  of  tomorrow.  We  do  not  claim  our 
75c  boys'  knee  pants  suits  are  as  «ood  as  the  ones  we 
sell  for  11.60,  but  the  all  wool  ones  at  J2.00  are  worth 
donblo  the  price,  for  a  boy  hard  on  his  clothes  the 
$2  SO  and  *:;  no  ones,  with  double  seat  and  knees,  elastic 
wastebandH  and  the  warranted  not  to  rip  are  the 
tblng,  tbe  S4  '*>  and  ts  00  ones  are  just  at  big  bargans, 
as  they  are  made  of  very  line  cloth,  and  tlio  tailors 
have  pm  on  extra  work. 

BOYS'  LON(i  PANTS  SUIT. 

Our  stock  of  boys'  long  pants  suits  for  hoys  from  12 
to  1H  years  is  very  complete.  Vim  may  want  a  ohaa  p 
suit;  we  have  them  at  S8, 00,  better  onea   at    B.B0,      Our 

»i   won!  onus  at  J6  would  cost  yon  18.00  to  $111.00  for 

anywhere  else;  our  17.60  lines  are  well  made,  well 
trimmed  and  made  from  the  hist  of  wool.  Don't  k° 
to  other  stores  and  pay  $12,110  for  the  same  suit. 

ONE    PRICE    TO    ALL. 

J.  P.  GARDNER. 

no.  ise-isa  hxin  amaaT. 


Keep  Money  at  Home 

By  Insuring  in  the 

HOME 

FIRE 
UTAH 


OF 


HEBER  J.  GRANT  &  CO., 

General  Agents. 

Wonder  of  the  Age. 


a  £ 


.o  — 
e  !r. 


0  v. 
S3 


V     3     w     'Ii 


Mountain  Chief  Liniment 

I  rOB    MAN    OH    RI  ^T.) 


£  i 

A    Snro     Curo    for    KhmimiUlNii]     ntul 

tj  4  Neunt i^i ri,  Sprains.  Oats,  BrafsM, 
Banu,  Chapped  Bandi  ox  nc9*  ffrort- 
bltea,  Bora  Throat,  Lama  Back. 

Apply  •xtarnallj  and  rob  in  thorough 
I7.      Till*,  liniment  In  guaranteed* 

lMlKI'AHltP    1IT 

A.  W.  WINBERG  &  CO. 

Salt  I.llkn  OltJ.  Utah.  ► 


Carload 


School  Desks 


Just 
Received. 


No  waiting  for  goods.     Lowest  Prices.      Send  your  orders  in  before  the  sizes 
you  want  are  gone. 

A  full  line  of  Maps,  Chans.  Globes,  Blackboards,  always  on  hand. 

Wt^ITE   FOS  CATALOGUE   AJ*lD  PRICES. 


W.   S.    PIERCE, 

TELEPHONE   MO.  577. 

501,  505,  507  Constitution  Building,  -  SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH. 

EliIRS   ^VIOP^IS    &   SONS    CO., 

SALT  LAKE  CITY, 

Benjamin  Franklin  once  said:  "I  only  need  visit  the  graveyard  ot  a  com- 
munity to  know  the  character  of  the  people." 

In  doing  your  part  toward  the  preservation  of  the  people's  character  in  this 
direction,  you  will  find  it  much  to  your  advantage  to  deal  with  the  largest  firm  in 
this  region  of  the  country.  We  will  give  you  the  lowest  figures  for  the  best  class 
of  workmanship.     Write  for  prices  and  designs. 

EM  AS   JVIO^^IS    &   SOfiS    CO., 

21  to  30  W.  Soath  Temple  Street. 

OPPOSITE    ENTRHNC©   TO   TEMPL6    BLOCK. 


GRAfllTE  #>  pf{BliE  WONUHENTS  ?  HEADSTONES 


DAYNES  fc  COALTER. 


THE   SALT    LAKE    MUSIC    DEALERS 

f/ou;  occupy  tl?e  former  loeatior?  of  Qoalter  0  Snelgrove. 


PIANOS  $10  Per  Month. 


ORGANS  $7  Per  Month- 


PUBLISHERS  OF  THE  L.  D.  S.  ANTHEM  BOOK. 

CATALOGUE    FREE.  DAYNES    &    COALTER,    74    MAIN    STREE1 


CONSUMPTION 

To  the  Editor — Please  inf  orm  your  read- 
ers that  I  have  a  positive  remedy  for  tin 
above  namad  disease.  By  its  timely  -ujo 
thousands  of  hopeless  cas^s  have  boon  per- 
manently cured.  I  shall  be  glad  to  send 
two  bo'-tlesof  myremedy  fre?  to  anycf  ycur 
readers  who  have  consumption  if  tlicy  will' 
send  me  their  express  and  post  offfe  ad.'r  SB. 
T.A.Slocum,II.C.,lSJPearlSt.>Xew\'o.j.. 


American  Biscuit  &  Manufacturing  Co. , 

Successors  to  Utah  Cracher  Factory. 
[HENRY    WALLACE,    Manager] 

Manufacturer  a  of  the  Celebrated 

SILVER  BRAND  OF  FINE  CRACKERS. 

37  E.  3rd  Soul  Si  (St.,       Salt  Lake  City. 

18-38 


N0V  RCABY 
^  CHILDREN'S  fc 

Sunday  School  Hymn  Book. 


TEN  CENTS    EACH  POST 
PAID  TO  ANY  ADDRESS  <* 


^ 


Geo.  Q.  Cannon  &  Sons  Co., 

24  E.  So.  Temple  St.,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


There  is 
no  substitute  for 


ROYAL     Jf^ 


POWDER 

Absolutely  Pure 


Baking  Powder. 


POWDER 

Absolutely  Pure 


me  Henry  Dinwoodeu  Furniture  company, 

snitT  iia«;e  city,  Utah. 
Baby  Carriages,  Hefrdgerators,  FuFnitape, 

CARPETS,  Wflltli  PAPER,  STOVES  #  CROCKERY. 


» 


«i 


M 


It;is  well  known  that  this  famous  Institution  was  originally  organized  for  the  importation  of 

♦^^FcENERAL   MERCHANDISE?!  ^^ 


^GENERAL    MERCHANDISE-]  4H 

Growing  continuously,  it  is  now  the  most  reliable  place  in  Utah  for  the  purchaser  of 

Dress  and  Dry  Goods,  Notions,  Wraps  and  Garments, 

Boots,  Shoes  and  Clothing,  Carpets  and  Wall  Paper, 
Groceries,  Stationery,  Hardware,  Tinware,  Crockery, 

•  Glass,  Stoves,  Ranges,  Tools,  Drugs,  Etc., 

Whether  the  intent  be  to  buy  at  WHOLESALE  or  RETAIL. 

Mam  Street,  SALT  LAKE  CITY.  T.  G.  WEBBER.  Superintendent 

ARE  YOU  AWARE  that  the  Three  Crown  Baking  Powder  is  Absolutely  Pure;  that 
every  can  is  guaranteed  equal  to  the  best  or  money  cheerfully  refunded? 

DO  YOU  KNOW  that  Professor  Kingsbury,  one  of  the  finest  chemists  in  the  Rocky 
Mountain  country,  has  carefully  anylized  the  leading  Baking  Powders  and  pronounces  Three 

Crown  equal,  if  not  superior  to  the  best  made? 

ARE  YOU  AWARE  that  Hewlett  Brothers  have  a 
large  spice  factory  and  grind  spices  daily,  thereby  retain- 
ing their  strength,  purity  and  aroma;  while  spices  that 
have  been  shipped  for  thousands  of  miles  lose  their  flavor 
and  strength  while  in   transit?   ■ 

DO  YOU  KNOW  that  Hewlett  Brothers  Three  Crown 
Triple  Flavoring  Extracts  are  delicious  and  made  direct 
from  the  fruit? 

Wc  ask  you  to  kindly  give  these  goods  a  fair  and 
honest  trial,  because  you  will  get  better  value  for  your 
money  than  in  buying  eastern  goods  and  will  also  have 
the  satisfaction  of  knowing  that  you  are  helping  Western 
Industries  to  thrive  and  flourish  instead  of  those  of  the  East. 

Tell  your  grocer  that  you  want  Hewlett  Brothers  Three  Crown  Baking- 
Powder,  Triple  Extracts  and  Pure  Home  Ground  Spices,  and  accept  no 
substitutes. 


